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Co Correspondents. 

A. P.—Mr. C. P., of this city, has handed us $25, to cover costs of the suit against L., of 
your State. M. shipped your Doves, landing nets, etc., two weeks since. Will send you 
the ‘ tools’ for a game of Cricket by the first vessel. 

G. H. H.—Rachel, the great French actress, must be at least 35. 

J. M.8.—In the paper of the 2d instant, we informed you that we could send you a first 
rate Pointer for $70, by Adams & Co.’s Express. Will send the plates by the same house. 

‘The Very Young ’Un.’—The fastest mile ever run in this country was run by Jim 
Bell, at Lexington, Ky. He won in 1:51—1:46, beating Magnate and two others. 

F. H.—The * Bateman Family’ are performing at the American Museum, in this city. 

G. P. S.—Master D. has attended to your order, and your traps should be at S. by this 
time, 

C. T.C.—Will inquire and let you know. The six months Newfoundland will cost 

ou $30. 
. J. T.—A superior Milch Cow is worth $60, here, but why don’t you purchase one in Ky ? 
Apply to Dr. Shelby, of Lexington, or any of the numerous breeders there. 

A dozen orders are being filled which are not referred to above. Several original arti- 
cles are on file for next week’s paper. Moreover, the second number of ‘The Trumpet 
Blast of Freedon’ willappear! * Bucks, have at ye all ! 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 











Beloved William.—Do you remember the night when you and I went 
to Ned Windust’s to take a comfortable dinner, (such a dinner as it is pro- 
per that an editor and sub-editor should take together,) when you had 
ordered an ‘ Irish stew’ and I a beef-steak, when, with true regard to our 
finances, you ordered a salad and I a dish of cold slaw (Burkhardt would 
call it kalte-schale). Youundertook the onerous duty of mixing the 
egg. How scientifically you crushed the yolk—with what learning you 
poured on the oil—with what discrimination you mixed the salt, and 
showered down the pepper, (Pimiento and Cayenne,) and what a treat did 
we anticipate ? 

There is, however, always ‘a slip between the cup and the lipp—some 
accident always intervenes. Your yo/k was well compounded—you and 
I anticipated a treat; when, lo! and behold, a person with avery red 
face, but with a hand that looked like a gentleman’s—small, delicate, well 
defined, etc.—intervened and seized on the mixture of egg, oil, salt, pep- 
per, mustard, et cetera, you had so cunningly combined. You put 
your foot on my corns; Iam dull of comprehension. I did not under- 
stand. Said you ‘ What the’ unmentionable ‘ do you look at?” I acknow- 
ledge the corn. I wasall lost. I did not know whether you laughed at 
me or at the new comer. 

We were at the centre table of Windust’s dining-room. Messrs. Ham- 
blin, Gilbert, and Bass sat at a side table, aud laughed in their sleeves 
at what was going on. At the other end of our table sat three snobs— 
they looked unutterable things. Said you to the man who seized on our 


salt and egg—‘ Won’t you take a seat withus” Said he,‘I will. I like, 


your mugs,’—and we made low bows to him. He ate a piece of my beef- 
steak. He ate half of your Irish stew. Said he, ‘Gentlemen, what will 
you take to drink” I never drink. All I ever inherited was the gout, 


+1 think on that account I am a cousin to Billy Brough. You said you 
Y>would take brandy. He liked Burgundy. I compromised matters, and 
a ook Madeira. It wasa good bottle of Madeira—one of Windust’s best. 


We drank it ;—our friend told sundry funny stories, which I shall tell by 


A and bye, and the result was, our new acquaintance, Thaddeus O’Halloran, 


as voted a particularly good fellow. 

You and I went up town together. Mr. O’Halloran bade us good by, 
and we have never seen him since ; but we have the satisfaction of know- 
ng that if we meet again, we shall meet a gentlemen. 


Marcu 20, 1850. Pur. Ro. 





TAX ON BACHELORS. 


Bachelors to arms ! to arms, ye brave ! 
Arm, arm, and out! 


This is a great country; I had come to that conclusion long before I 
heard my friend Mr. Mayberry say so. Bachelors are to be taxed, for- 
sooth, for the benefit of old maids and orphans. And why pray for old 
maids? Why should they derive any benefit from old bachelors? why 
mot tax your petticoats as well as your breeches? why single out the 
wo-begone, solitary, miserable, one-idea gentleman, the bachelor? This 
world, dear ‘Spirit,’ is my inn, and as I am in for it, I will take mine 
ease in it if possible, without having my pockets picked. If I am taxed 
beeause I am a bachelor, waris made on my independence. Tax an old 
bachelor! Blue laws! Tax a man that saddles himself only, with misfor- 
tunes, miseries, wailings, and woes! Tax the man who gives no occasion to 
our courts for divorces! Tax your only good-natured man in the world! 
Tax your jolly, sociable, good-humored, honest old bachelor! Tax your 
rnament to society, your living liberty-pole, indicative of the freedom 
f humanity ; as fully emblematical of liberty as the flag-staff on the capi- 


tol! Tax your ‘E Pluribus Unum’—your ‘lone star’—your ‘A No. one’ of 
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pay body » hever gives occasion for curtain lectures—who never was scold- 
~ed in his life, who never did anything he was ashamed of, but always 


_ stands alone for better or for worse, and rests on his own bottom like a 


fair minded and honest tub! What, tax your man who knows what a 
good glass of brandy and water is! No,no! Tax your tea drinkers in 
the shape of male old women—tax your hitched booby, who can’t go to 
bed without having somebody to tuck him up in the bed clothes—tax your 
individuals who beget the nuisances of squalling brats, that make the 
world like Lucifer’s kitchen: all hubbub and confusion. Tax them, and 
tax them heavily, and let them pay for their sport—let them pay the 
fiddler who dance—if they will figure in the polka, why should they call 
upon the bachelor (who hates the circumlocutions of a waltz) to pay for 
their music. Ye Solomons of Albany—hold your hands before commit- 
ting so stupid an act as this! Pause, think, consider, reflect, before any 

tion on so revolutionary a proceeding as this! If old maids want-to 
wet married, if they want a husband, pray sir, can’t they get what they 
want without taxing bachelors. And do our servants stupidly suppose that 
they can compel bachelors to support children of their own invention—by 
inventing a way to get the children of others supported? They will tell 
you to mind your business ; if they want to get married, to drive a team 
instead of tandem, they will do it in spite of such blundering boobies as 
our Solomons ; and as for taxing them for orphans, let me tell you that 
bachelors have nothing to do with children in any shape. [ stand up for 
law, liberty, and the rights of the bachelor. 

Tick, THE Bacuetor. 





Scores of foxes were caught in the frozen regions by Sir James Ross’s 
expedition, and turned in ‘two penny postmen,’ by putting copper collars 
around their necks, stamped with the names and positions of the ships, 
and the localities of the provision depots. These foxes range enormous 
distances, and some of them will probably be caught by Sir John Frank- 
lin’s party, if it still survives. Foxes were turned toa somewhat different 
account by Samson in the Old Testament times. 


New JJnblications, em. 


‘ Companion to Ollendorff’s Method of Learning French.’ New York : | 
Appleton & Co.—This is another of the Appletons admirable series of 
books of education, intended to accompany the grammar, and to fill up 
the omissions unavoidably necessary in every compendium. 


‘ Philo, an Evangeliad,’ by the author of ‘ Margaret.’ Phillips, Samp- 
son & Co.: Boston.—A poem of no mean pretension, and worthy of the 
beautiful form in which it appears. The dramatic style has been adopted 
in its composition, and the author takes occasion to pass in review the 
ideas of the times. 


‘ Mountjoy ; or I’ve been Thinking,’ by A. S. Roe.—We do not know who 
Mr. Roe is, but he has made an excellent book, worth a thousand of the 
yellow cover novels. Published by the Appletons. 

‘ Advice to Purchasers of a Horse,’ by John Stewart, V.S. G.S. Ap- 
pleton : Philadelphia.—Mr. Stewart is Veterinary Surgeon of one of the 
Regiments of the British Guards, and is a sound authority. The book is 
well printed. 

‘ Roads and Rail-Roads,’ by W. M. Gillespie. Barnes: New York.—A 
very well gotten up book, and considered high authority. 

‘William the Conqueror.’ Harpers.—This is one of Abbott’s well 
known series of books for the young. A better series than this has not 
existed since the days of Peter Parley. 

‘ Hume’s History of England.” Vol. 1. Harpers.—A beautiful edition 
of the history of England, to which all others are supplements. The low 
price, 50 cents, at which it is published, will ensure it a rapid sale. 

‘The American Poultry Yard,’ by D. J. Brown, with an appendix by 





8. Allen. ©. M. Saxton.—This is a well printed book, unfolding much 
| that is valuable to the public. It is filled with engravings. 

‘Grammar of Arithmetic,’ by C. Davis. A.S. Barnes & Co.—This is a 
book by the old Professor of Mathematics at West Point. We need say 
no more. 

‘Cuba and the Cubans.’ Hueston.—This is an excellent sketch of Cuba, 
as we happen to know from good authority. The table of taxes is one of 
the most valuable documents on the island yet prepared. 

‘ Miss Leslie’s Receipt Book.’ A. Hart, Philadelphia.—There is a tra- 
dition (see Cooper’s ‘ Spy’) that a Miss Janet Peyton was once a famous 
house-keeper, and from that fact, and the‘artistic manner in which dishes 
are in this book described, we are inclined to think ‘ ancient maidens’ 
have a natural proclivity to the kitchen. This book, we learn from our 


NOTES ON CARLYLE’S LAST WORK.* 


BY WILLIAM (ROSS) WALLACE. 


‘Sartor Resartus, vs. Washington and Some Others. | 
‘ My friend, brag not yet of our American cousins! Their quantity of 
cotton, dollars, industry, and resources, I believe to be almost unspeak- 
able; but I can by no means worship the like of these. What great hu- 
man soul, what great thought, what great noble thing that one could 








| worship or loyally admire, has yet been produced there? None. The 


American cousins have yet done none of these things.’—P age 22. 

Dear ‘ Sartor Resartus,’ have you heard of our dollars and industry 
only? Did your idolater, the great Ralph Waldo, never tell you about 
our almost universal Common School System, where hundreds of thou- 
sands of children are educated free of cost? Are you aware that ninety 
per cent. of our native population can ‘ read, write, and cypher? that 
they systematically subscribe for, and read thousands of Literary and 


make a practice of poring over the ‘ pure vernacular’ of Thomas Carlyle 
himself; that you have twenty readers in America where you have one 
in England? But, perhaps, you are too transcendental to reverence ‘the 
like of these,’ viz.: Common Schools and Literary and Scientific Jour- 
nals! Yet certainly you cannot forget that we read the works of a man 
for whom the whole undertone of ‘Heroes and Hero-Worship,’ &c., evinces 
any thing but a want of self-appreciation. Our amiable ‘ Sartor Resar- 
tus ? do not let your John Bullism and hatred of ‘Democracy’ so blind 
you. Do relent, and ease our agonized souls by admitting that we have 
some things at least better than cottonand dollars! You ask ‘ what great 
human soul, what great thought, what great noble thing that one could 
worship or loyally admire, has been produced’ in the United States. 
‘ Worship.’ As a general thing, we worship THAT which no continent 
produced, but which we believe produced the continents. Perhaps you 
have heard of the person we mean; if not, read so plain a book as one 
of the Evangelists. ‘Admire.’ We have got into a way here of admiring 
George Washington. Did you ever hear of him? We can answer for you 
—you have In one of your specimens of the English language, you al- 
lude to him as a passable kind of Hero! Now, it strikes us that a man, 
who, at any time before the year 1843, was the main Force in establishing 
the independence of an oppressed people, and who abhorred the offer of 
a crown over that people ; a man who was never known to tell a lie in his 
life ; a man whose whole existence moved like a grand march dedicated to 
morality and religion ; a man who died amid the wailings of his nation; 
a man whose name is at this moment a household word with the op- 
pressed over the whole civilized earth—it does strike us, that, such a man 
was ‘a great human soul,’ and we believe that he was an inhabitant of 
America. But ‘Sartor Resartus’s’ taste is rather for some old churchman 
who was always ‘ trying to keep the world as it is,’ and swearing, at every 
whip-stitch, ‘By the eyes of God !—(See ‘Past and Present.” By Thomas 
Carlyle.) 

‘Sartor Resartus’s’ admiration is rather for some Hero! who did the 
sublime work of erecting in the Middle Ages,a Station-House, where 





lady friends, is high authority. 


school in which we were made miserable. 


‘ Literature, and Literary Men’; Gilfillan. Appletons.—An excellent 
sketch of various well known authors. The one of Longfellow has al- 
ready become famous. The sketch of Tennyson is the only biography we 
ever saw giving an idea of that author. 


Virtue’s ‘ Byron.’—We have received the numbers of this, the best 
edition of the works of Lord Byron. The engravings illustrating it are 
in the first style of the art. 


‘ The Wilmingtons.’—This is a new novel, by the author of ‘ Angela,’ etc. 
We hear it highly spoken of. Published by the Harpers. 

‘The Steward,’ by Henry Cockton. Long & Brother.—We tried to read 
this novel but could not. The illustrations are good. 


‘Dictionary of Mechanics; by 0. Byne. Appletons.—One of the most 
valuable serial works published in the country for along time. Itis sure 
to succeed. 

‘ Con Cregan,’ a new novel, by the author of Harry Lorrequer. Stringer 
& Townsend.—An exquisite sketch of Irish life. 

‘Latter Day Pamphlets.’—This is a brochure of Carlyle, blackguarding 
the U.S.,in bad taste, of course. This isa great country, says Mark 
Mayberry, wine-merchant. 

‘ Soyer’s Modern Housewife.’ Appletons.—A great book, which neels 
only the physiologie du gout of Brillat-Savarin, to make the sum of all 
that is valuable in kitchen literature. Mrs. Randolph’s book was good, 
but is gone by. 

‘ Headley’s Miscellanies.’ Baker & Scribner.—It is too late in the day 
to talk,of Mr. Headley’s position as an author, which everybody now ac- 
knowledges. The present volume is not the least interesting of his pro- 
ductions. 

‘ Hulboldt’s Kosmos.’ Harpers. 2 vols.—This edition is complete, 
without alterations, and altogether more valuable than that of Mrs. Sa- 
bine. The distances are computed in our own measure, which make it 
more easy for consultation. - The translator is Mr. Otte. 

‘ The Gallery of Illustrious Americans,’ edited by C. Edwards Lester, 
is one of the best publications of the day. The likenesses and letter- 
press are worthy of the persons they portray. The pictures of Mr. Cal- 
houn and Gen. Taylor are fine specimens of art. The last (No. 3) con- 
tains a portrait of Mr. Webster of high merit. 

We have also received all of Scott’s re-prints of the ‘ British Reviews,’ 
which come so cheaply and so regularly to all who wish to know the real 
state of Literature in the world. Mr. Scott, By thus placing at every 
one’s door the best literary essays of the day, may be considered a general 
benefactor. 

‘ Letters on the Culture and Manufacture of Cotton.’ New York: 1850. 
G. Wood, 25 Spruce Street.—The author of this book is Gen. C. T/ James, 
of Providence, R. I., a gentleman thoroughly acquainted with the subject. 
It unfolds many ideas worth listening to, by the Southern portions of the 
country especially. 

‘ Frank Farleigh.’—We have received Nos. 13 and 14 of this tale, im- 
ported by G. Virtue, 6 John Street. It is one of the most amusing works 
of the day, so that we wonder that it has not been re-printed already in 
this country. 

‘ Notes on California,’ by one who has beenthere. Long & Brothers.— 
This is a pleasant sketch of California, published by one of the most en- 
terprising houses of thecity. The author is a young man about town, 
who contrived to make much money in California, and who is just the man 


‘ the poor devils of humanity’ could occasionally receive a loaf of bread 


vs ‘ : - rand ‘ iar i . ther ‘ round, 
‘ Cicero’s Orations for Schools’; edition of Schmitz and Zumpt. Lea & | oe Pee 5 See eae Gre Mi te Cee 


Blanchard, Phil.—This we think the best edition for schools. Weshould! ‘What great thought has yet been produced in the United States ” 
be judges, and all would confess it if they saw the penal role of the Such simple men as Sir James Macintosh, Robert Hall, and Samuel Tay- 


fat, oily man,’ of cowls. 


lor Coleridge have regarded a work entitled ‘ Edwards on the Will’ as a 
great thought. Jonathan Edwards was an American. But ‘ Sartor Re- 
sartus’ despises all Meta-Physics—ercept his own ! And pensive ‘Sar- 
tor,’ did you ever hear of Henry Clay, and the Cumberland Road, and 
Madame De Stael’s opinion of the American statesman who, when a young 
man, startled the sa/ons of France with his fresh, backwoods genius ? You 
seem to hate editors in general, or we would ask you to look to a man, on 
this side of the water, whose genius, industry, honesty and world-embrac- 
ing benevolence, has made an old white coat nearly as formidable, and far 
more beloved, than that grey coat of which Chateaubriand said, if it was 
shaken at Brest, all Europe would run together in arms. But one Ameri- 
can we must introduce to you. A study of his work will do you good. 
We mean Noah Webster, author of a Dictionary,t which is now the stand- 
ard wherever English isspoken. As we do not wish to hurt your feelings, 
we scarcely know how to remind you of Washington Irving? One page 
of his pure, lucid, true English, held over the barbarisms of style in your 
‘ History (?) of the French Revolution,’ would shrivel it up even as the 
‘light of the sun concentrated through a glass on a pile of weeds, would 
shrivel up the foul and hideous nuisance. 

‘ What great noble thing, &c. ”? A man once lived in this country named 
Robert Fulton. He brought the steamboat up to a reliable working point. 
Some plain men think, among them Dr. Lardner, that the steam-vessel has 
thrown mankind some hundred years ahead in civilization and that state 
of society which is to take the place of civilization. We are so poetical 
as to think that the little Pink we. Robert Fulton launched on the Hud- 
son, was an actual Iliad, sounding from its thunder-throat the glory of the 
Heroes of Industry who had gone before Fulton, and the triumph of him 
who at last had added another majestic motor to the universe of science. 

‘ What great noble thing has America done?” A little handful of her 
colonists for the sake of a principle, grappled with and humbled the first 
Power of the World ! 

‘ What great noble thing has America done?” She proclaimed religious 
liberty! She said no man in thisland shall be forced to support another 
man’s creed. No man shall be compelled to pay another man’s preacher ! 

‘ What great noble thing has America done” She has fed a starving 
people in the old world. In return for the cannon-balls of Great Britain 
wantonly and cruelly hurled against her Capitol, she discharged on the 
shores of Ireland an artillery of bread! 

‘ What great noble thing has America done?” She has so conducted her 
political life, that the down-trodden and long-suffering masses of the Old 
World have commenced shaking the blood-stained pillars of Despotism, 
and will not cease shaking them until they tumble down and leave broad 
spaces for Democracy! Aye, Thomas Carlyle, ‘Democracy! ‘ Democra- 
ey! * Democracy !—notwithstanding all your loud ravings about the Uni- 
verse being a monarchy ! . 

Thomas Carlyle ! shame to you—notwithstandimg your tricks and shifts 
of style, &c., to attract attention ; notwithstanding your chronic egotism ; 
notwithstanding your frequent blind ravings—shame to you, with your 
genius and learning and written hatred of meannesses, thus to nurse John 
Bullism, and permit any national jealousy to obscure your vision when 
discoursing on American affairs ! The N. Y. Two Worlds 





* Latter Day Pamphlets. Nol. The Present Time. By Thomas Carlyle. Harper & 
Brothers. : 

+ And let it be remembere@ that this same Carlyle places oue claim to heroship for John- 
son, on the fact of the Doctor’s Dictionary ! 


DEATH OF A NEW YORK VOLUNTEER. 
Newport, Ky., March 5th, 1850. 


Sir—Through the valuable columns of your paper, I most respectfully 
announce to the survivors of the Ist Regt. New York Volunteers, that 
another member of that gallant body has departed to that ‘ bourne from 
whence no traveller returns,’ namely, Lovis More, late a private of 
Company ‘B.’ ; who was accidentally drowned in the Licking river, last 
night. 

He was well known to the writer in Mexico, as an orderly to Gen. 
Surexps, after he was wounded at Cerro Gordo. 

In addition to being a gallant man, he was an accomplished scholar, 





that aught to make money. 
‘ Colonial Magazine and East India Review.’—This work will be found | 





very useful to those who wish for information respecting the East Indies, | 


| China, &c. Imported by Willmer & Rogers, corner of Liberty and Nas- | 


sau Streets. 


being well versed in the higher branches of mathematics. He served five 
years with the French in Algiers. Peace to his memory. 
Very respectfully, oo 


To love one that is great is almost to be great one’s — 


adame Necker. 





Scientific Journals ? that an immense number of them are so foolish as to . 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 





‘THE ELEPHANT’ IN CALIFORNIA. 


Dear ‘ Spirit.’-—I am glad to observe that you have a friend in the dig- 
gings to ‘ beat the Bush’ and furnish a share of game for our weekly re- 
past. I shall not be surprised to see a letter from Spitsbergen, from some 
‘lone wandering but not lost’ biped. California is a great country, and 
‘housands are rushing there to ‘see the Elephant’ and swing on his tail. 
I enclose you a short sketch sent me by a friend who is thar, which will 
give your readers some idea of the ‘ people’ who inhabit those auriferous 
regions, and may succeed in abating the fever, with some of them. I will 
except you, for the world knows that you have so long been suffering with 
the type (or typhus) fever and ‘ horse ail,’ that you would hardly dare to 
venture far away from home. I would still recommend the weekly wet 
sheets as your best remedy. Here it is :— 


THE ELEPHANT IN CALIFORNIA. 

There are countless ways and means employed to pocket the dust here, 
and wherever you see two men standing together, you can make up your 
mind that a stiff bargain is about to be concluded. The apparent reck- 
lessness and disregard with which they ‘ buy up’ whole cargoes, without 
a thought of a ‘ fall’ in the market, would certainly astonish a Wall St. 
broker. They only view the present, and sell only for a trifle advance (a 
thousand dollars is but a small trifle here), often before the sunsets. I 
have known lots to be sold five times in as many days, and doubless each 
time at a great profit. But it is not always a profit to both parties. A 
Lot in a township above us was sold here a few days ago, and the dust 
was paid on the spot. The fortunate purchaser rode up to take his first 
view of his prize, and found to his chagrin that it wasn’t thar. Instantly 
returning, to arrest the swindling Yankee, he was informed that he wasn’t 
thar ither; the steamer had just left for Panama, and our Yankee was 
among her passengers. I guess it will be his last speculation in Cali- 
fornia. 

‘Theard of a ‘ good one’ that occurred a few days previous to my arrival 
here, which shows that the Elephant can travel beyond his customary 
limits when occasion requires. A ship-load of passengers had just ar- 
rived below, and a number from the shore went off to meet their expected 
friends. One of them, stepping up to a man who was about to toss an old 
tin pot over the side, exclaimed, with much surprise, ‘ Why, my dear sir, 
what are you about? Don’t waste such valuable property in that way, 
Here,’ (taking some gold from his pocket) ‘I'll give you an ounce for it; 
they’re worth two ashore.’ 


The ruse succeeded ; our passenger, thinking he could do the same, 
like a true Yankee, refused him. The other had ‘letout’ a /eetle too 
much, and lost the trade. Down dove the passenger into the steerage, to 
buy up all the tin pots, pans, kettles, &c., that he could muster, knowing 
his fortune would be made in a hurry; but his earnestness to buy only 
aroused the suspicions of the others, and they began to hold on to their 
valuable tin ware, till finally one had the boldness to ask an ounce for a 
new pan, not dreaming he would purchase, but he took him up and paid 
him the money. This was enough; he couldn’t buy any more at that 
price ; but he had been fortunate enough to obtain nearly a hundred, at 
a cost of two hundred dollars, and, as he strung them together, he would 
mumble to himself—‘ This one will bring me three ounces—this one two— 
here’s a coffee pot, bran new, I won’t sell under five,’ till he had completed 
his bundle. On deck he scrambled, and hailed the nearest boat for a pas- 
sage ashore. 

‘Got an ounce to pay for it ” said he ; ‘ and’ (seeing his huge pile of tin 
afoot) ‘ another for your traps.’ 

This was a drain on his pocket he had not calculated on; but he found 
it useless to expostulate, so he reluctantly forked over the ameunt, and 
they shoved off. About half way to the shore, they were boarded by an 
officer of the Customs, who informed him that he must return immediately 
to the ship, until she had been inspected. Here was another damper. 

‘ Give him an ounce for security, and he’ll let you pass on,’ whispered 
the boatman in his ear, at the same moment loosening the sheet, and mak- 
ing preparations to ‘ go about.’ 

He hesitated, felt of his almost empty pocket, looked at his certain for- 
tune, and out with the dust, gave his name with a long curse after it, and 
then left him. But he consoled himself with the enormous profit to be 
realized on his precious tins, till having reached the pier, he sang out to 
a loafer on the dock to catch his bundle. 

‘ Do it for an ounce!’ was the only reply, as he moved off. 

‘Oh, d—n your ounces,’ answered the pedlar, ‘you look as if you had 
taken one in drams at the last rum hole.’ 


With the assistance of the boatman, he managed to get on terra firma, 
and hastened off. The first man he saw, attracted by his glittering prize. 
he froze to, but kept his tongue tied, hoping to receive an offer, for he now 
began to imagine that he had set too small a value on them; but the man 
passed on, merely saying that he would find richer men than he was, far- 
ther up. This was enough; four ounces was now too small a sum for 
them, and away he went, gazing at the thousand tents that covered the 
ground on either side, and looking with an air of pride at every one he 
met. Presently he saw something in the road that looked very much like 
tin ware, and taking it from the mud, to his great astonishment, found 
that it was a tin pan, as good, with the exception of a small hole and a 
dent in the bottom, as any in his bundle. This was a poser; he began to 
‘smell a rat,’ and going into the first tent with many sad forebodings, en- 
quired the state of the tin market. 

‘Don’t use ’em; nothing but the gilt ones suits me now,’ said the man. 

‘Why, you must be joking! They told me aboard they were worth two 
ounces ashore ! exclaimed the now crest-failen pedlar. 

‘ No use for ’em; they won’t go in this market,’ said the other, and at 
the same moment his clerk placed his digit just beneath his right eye, 
and slightly drew it down. 

‘Sold, by Gemini! said the pedlar, walking off, and flinging his wares 
into the first vacant lot. 

‘ Out of that, you d—— Yankee! that’s my property’ ¢ried a savage 
looking fellow, drawing a revolver and cocking it. ‘ Off with your rub- 
bish, or I'll blow you to thunder 

Prehaps they did go off a little the quickest. Our emigrant began to 
open his eyes, but he was ‘ in for it,’ and determined to make money or 
die game. Feeling hungry, he stepped into a cotton tent, on which was 
painted in large green letters, ‘ Refreshments, furnished at all hours,’ and 
seating himself at a rough board bench, he called for some fresh meat 
and a cup of coffee, which was soon set before him in a very small dish. 

‘ Ten dollar, sare, if you please; very cheap, sare,’ said the waiter, 
eyeing his customer rather closely. 

Rete be d—— ? said our victim, rising ; ‘I wouldn’t give you one for 
it? 

‘ You won’t, heh ? said the waiter, stepping up to him; then pay me 
for my trouble in cooking it for you.’ 


‘ No, I'm d— if I do that either,’ was the stubborn reply; but at the| 


sight of a dagger, he began to soften a little. 

Down went the dollars, and down went the fresh meat and coffee ; but 
ere he had finished, he had struck a bargain with the waiter to join capi- 
tal and open a hotel together. The next week the famous ‘ Sacramento 
House’ was thrown open to the public. 

Such things are of almost daily occurrence here. You have doubtless 
read of the small sell on the fresh miner. When a miner has exhausted 
his hole, and meets with poor luck, he awaits the arrival of new ad- 
venturers, and scatters-a few handfuls of the genuine stuff at the bottom 
of his hole, and sells it to the first man that approaches, telling him that 
it is a rich one, and pleads sickness and his desire to return to town as his 


only reason for leaving it. The usual bargain is the proceeds of the first 
one or two days’ washing, which is sure to bring out all that was thrown 











in, and a goodly quantity that wasn’t. Having secured this, our miner 
leaves for a richer spot, and our sold one may toil for weeks, and wonder 
where the gold is. _——s 

This is a great country for game, but no one seems to care enough for 
it to go afterit. Deer, bears, foxes, rabbits, hares, and many other ani- 
mals, are very plenty in some parts ; and so are rattlesnakes, mosquitoes, 
and Indians. 

I attended divine service last Sunday—just think of it—in this coun- 
try! It was held in the front room of one of our Astor House hotels. 
The next room was separated only by canvas nailed at the corners, and 
somebody was having a spree in there, if I could judge from the noise and 
conversation. The worthy divine was often interrupted in his discourse, 
and once I was compelled to laugh aloud, though fortunately for my sin- 
cerity, a smile was on the faces of most of his large audience (thirty). 
He was pleading very earnestly for us to forget that the accumulation of 
gold was not the great object that we were intended for. ‘Let us look 
higher—let us cast aside from our hearts the pick-axe and the spade.’ 
‘ D—— it, hearts ain’t trumps, nor spades ’ cried an excited voice in the 
next room. We adjourned then—we did—and as my dollar sperm candle 
is nearly gone, I will, with your leave, conclude in my next letter. 

Yours, P. H. 





A RHYMING EPISTLE FROM *L°ENFANT,’ 


(AN OFFICER OF THE U. 8. NAVY.) 


My dear ‘ Spirit.’—I have been reading lately with much pleasure not 
only the letters of ‘ Bushman,’ and your host of correspondents, but those 
sent to other papers from that land of promise—the gold-producing Cali- 
fornia ! 

They tell of strange events and ‘ good old times’ in San Francisco ; of 
rising floods and heaps of glittering metal ; of houses burning down and 
others going up—large, splendid establishments, for the accommodation 
of the public in general, and more particularly those awful individuals 
who are addicted to the gilded and evanescent follies of modern go-a-head- 
ism! 

I scarcely realize that such things can be; and even now, as I think of 
it, the machine of memory rushes up the Chestnut Street of by-gone 
days, and from the hose pipe of recollection throws such a stream of re- 
miniscences upon my mind, that the thoughts of the present are almost 
washed away. (‘ Mose and me’ ‘ was to’ the fire last night). It seems to 
me hardly a year, and yet it is nearly three, since I was tramping through 
the mud of San Francisco, shooting partridges, and sometimes a deer, 
where now you pay your shot—and dear enough it is—for a bottle of ‘fire 
water’ and an elegant supper, and then get half or wholly shot at your 
leisure. 

In a kind of day book which I kept at that time, I find the following 
not very flattering remarks :— 

‘ I can say nothing of this horrible place, except that it certainly was 
never meant for a garden of Eden, for even the devil himself wouldn’t be 
seen here if he could avoid it ; 


For though the bay and rugged coast 
With scenes sublime are teeming, 

The lowly town can nothing boast 
In magnitude or seeming. 

The streets are wide, the houses thin, 
And so are all the people, 

And in the place there ne’er has been 
Nor chapel, church, nor steeple. 

There’s rich and poor, and high and low, 
And men from every nation, 

And words in every language flow 
E’er heard of in creation. 

It rains in torrents part the year, 
Sometimes two weeks together, 

Yet from the people still you hear, 
‘It’s very pleasant weather ? 

Then, when it doesn’t rain, it blows, 
And should you brave its madness, 

It fills your face, and eyes and nose, 
With dust and dirt and sadness. 

I’ve written you about the hills, 
The mountains, and the rivers, 

But haven't said a word of chills, 
The fever, or the ‘ shivers.’ 

Ask one, he’ll say, ‘I’m very well’— 
Although his teeth may chatter— 

‘T’ve had the agur quite a spell, 
But that ain’t any matter.’ 

You tell him that his hand is hot, 
Express some words of pity ; 

He asks ‘ if you won’t buy a lot 
And settle in the city ” 


But what a change has come o’er the spirit of everybody's dream since 
that time! The shining gold has brightened up the gloomy aspect of the 
place, and made many people view everything within the country through 
rose-colored glasses; and yet, even before the mines were discovered, I 
have seen as delightful weather and as fine a day in San Francisco, as 
ever charmed the heart of a sportsman. 


The sun rose up one morning here 
Just as it does in other places, 
And shone on windows far and near, 
And on the peoples’ pallid faces. 
The wind had hushed its noisy tone, 
And o’er the bay was gently sighing, 
The waves that broke on rock stone 
Were into placid calmness dying. 
Each bird, a truant from his nest, 
To leafy limbs and branches clinging, 
With merry note and swelling breast, 
His morning orison was singing. 
The hillocks’ sides, the dewy trees, 
The grassy fields, and herds of cattle, 
Seemed formed the hunter’s eye to please— 
To bid him give their inmates battle. 
I left the ship on such a morn, 
With lightsome heart and heavy rifle, 
To wander far past brake and bourn, 
And some uulucky deer to stifle. 


I clambered the hills and climbed up the mountains, 
Dashing along through the sparkling fountains 
hat spring from the rocky ate’ 
Where the a of the brook in the light ripple plays, 
And flings to the zéphyr the bright mimic sprays 
As from the clear stream he leaps. 
I trod where the golden butter-cup grows, 
Breaking, perchance, some fairy’s nose, 
Or crushing his little head ; 
For they hide them therein the joyous day, 
And ’neath the floweret’s petals lay— 
—At least that’sf[what I’ve read.’ 
But their elfin brethren took delight — 
In scratching my fingers and face for spite 
With prickly shrubs and thorns, 
And kept me ever upon the rack, 
Throwing great logs and limbs in my track, 
And stones against my corns. 
I saw full many g graceful deer, 
That instinct wdrned of danger near, 
Start from the dewy m 
And heard his tiny hoofs keep time 
Far better than this jingling rhyme 
Through vale and rocky pass. 
At last, just up the mountain side, 
Where dashed a streamlet’s crystal tide, 
Down headlong through the wood, 
I spotted one—a splendid buck! 
Fit feast for jolly Friar Tuck, 
Or famous Robin Hood. 





He was in truth a noble sight, 
_ae in all the pride of might, 
i 


th nothing of fear or dread, 
The king of the herd! from all aloof, 
Striking the ground with his horny hoof, 

And shaking his antlered head ; 
Snuffing the sweets of the morning breeze 
As it lightly came from the glowing trees 

ith soft and whispered word, 

And watching the hills with a General’s eye, 
Lest dangerous foe might venture nigh 

To harm his trusting herd. 


Dear ——, you’ve seen in the ‘ Bowling Green’ 
A poor unfortunate doe, 
And thought it perchance quite pretty, I ween, 
As it stood by the ground ‘ jet d’eau” 
Watching the railing, and little boats sailing, 
The passengers passing by, 
And hearing the omnibus driver’s hailing 
And newspaper urchin’s cry. 
But you ne’er beheld in his native wild 
The free and antlered forest child! 
Shaking his branches in proud disdain 
At the baying hounds and hunter’s strain,, 
And pegs along o’er the grassy heath 
As lightly and free as the zephyr’s breath.. 
Awhile I closely lay concealed, 
Watching the buck with pure delight, 
But pity begone! his fate is sealed, 
My bended arm and heart is steeled, 
And so is my rifle’s sight. 
Quickly I glanced the barrel along, 
Gently I wakened her noisy song 
With a touch of my dexter finger ; 
Swiftly and surely the bullet sped, 
Swiftly and surely his spirit fle 
To the place where spirits linger! 
*T were needless all and long perchance to tell 
What other game before my rifie fell, 
How far I climbed the shaded mountain side, 
Or traced below the streamlet’s leaping tide ; 
Suffice it now, that through the western sky, 
Where fieecy clouds were floating slowly by, 
The gen’rous coursers of the gilded sun, 
Driven by one more skilled than Pheeton, 
Fleetly and fast his burnished chariot drew 
With fiery hoofs the airy regions through, 
And dragged it down beneath the glossy main 
Ere I had reached the dreary town again. 
Yet, while the waves the sinking orb enclose, 
O’er sea and sky his shadowed brightness rose, 
From Iris stealing every rainbow hue, 
And mingling with them Heaven’s deepest blue, 
He fingered the drap’ry of his curtained bed 
That hung suspended o’er his mighty head. 
More deep and deep’ning still the crimson dyes 
O’erspread the azure of the mellow skies, 
Bright rays of purple stream along the air, 
And trees and shrubs the brilliant colors wear ; 
While *lumined clouds their varied forms unfold, 
And ride resplendant on a sea of gold! 
But brief, alas! thou gilded moments are, 
And soon, too soon, appears some little star ; 
Then slowly fades the soft Hyperion light, 
And glides serenely into placid night. 


Very truly yours 
Puivapecenia, March 10th. 1850. ed ; 


a Se 


LETTER FROM A N. Y. VOLUNTEER. 


San Francisco, January 22d, 1850 
My dear J****.—A few days since I received your welcome favor of 
Sept. 21,(1849). * * * ° 
Our new State is still growing with amazing rapidity in wealth, pros- 
perity, and resources. She is still progressing onward, without the least 
check, and seems destined to be the ‘ Empire State’ of the Pacific. Her 
bountiful and numerous resources are just beginning to be developed :— 
her harbors and rivers are dotted with sails from every land and sea— 
her once scarce-trodden roads are now broad thoroughfares, where throng 
eager adventurers from all nations—her heretofore silent and uncultivated 
vallies will soon be covered with bounteous harvests—and her untold 
mineral wealth will, year after year, be dug from out the depths of her 
mountains, to enrich the people of the greatest and most liberal of nations 
The sudden growth of California, from a comparatively unknown and half- 
civilized territory, to a prosperous and intelligent Republic, is not only 
an event unparalleled in the history of the world, but one that will event 
ually lead to far greater and more wonderful results than we now wit- 
ness. It will not only wake from their sluggish indolence the nations of 
Spanish-Americans in our neighborhood, but will create new communi- 
ties in the vast solitudes which lie to the north and east of us, which must 
soon be inhabited by those hardy adventurers whose motto is ever ‘ on- 
ward !—and who surmount all obstacles in their pathway to prosperity. 
independence and empire. Already an adventure is on foot to raise a par- 
ty who start when Spring opens, for the purpose of settling on the shores 
of the bay into which Trinity river empties itself; which, I believe, is 
two or three hundred miles to the north of our bay. The land in the vi- 
cinity of that place is represented as being of the best description, well 
suited for agricultural purposes, &c. ; and the bay is also spoken of favor— 
ably. The country in that neighborhood is inhabited by hostile Indians,, 
who I suppose have had but very little intercourse as yet with white 
men. 
As far as I can learn, operations in the mines are at present partially 


L’ ENFANT 


some time past ; and those who are actually at work are favored with very 
poor success. Rich spots in the old placers are now more seldom found 
than heretofore, and diggers are now contented if they make from five to 
ten dollars per day where as many ounces could have been as easily ob- 
tained this time a year ago. However, it is confidently expected that the 
mining campaign of the ensuing season will result in as grand a harvest, 
and as many instances of good success, as the past year witnessed. My 
own impression is, that henceforward miners generally will not have such 
wondrous and encouraging success as many fortunate individuals have 
had in each and every locality in the mines since their discovery ,—while, 
at the same time, the aggregate produce will be as large as in the preced- 
ing year. While I believe that the old placers will best pay capitalists 
who can employ laborers and use the most improved machines, I have con- 
fident hopes that there will be found as rich deposits in the yet unexplor- 
ed country beyond the Mariposa as have been developed in the districts 
now operated in. 

About two months since, I paid a visit to the Mariposa diggings, with 
the intention of wintering there if I saw any chance of operating success- 
fully. The Mariposa is a creek which is dry in summer, but flooded in 
winter—which gives its name to the surrounding district of country. It 
is upwards of one hundred miles south-east of Stockton, and in order to 
reach there from the latter place three mountain streams have to be cross- 
ed—the Stanislaus, the Tuoleine, and the Mercedes—tributaries of the 
San Joaquin. After about ten days’ journeying with pack-mules, I ar- 
rived there, and after viewing the stern reality for a few days, I actually 
got discouraged at the ‘ sights’ and prospects,—one glance at the huge 
‘elephant’ was sufficient to scare me, an ‘ old miner,’ and weary pilgrim 
as I was. I shaped my course back to the valley of the San Joaquin, and 
thence to the settlements. In fact, I found by inquiries, and by watching 
the produce of washings, that the miners, taken altogether, were not ave- 
raging sufficient to pay common expenses, as the few gulches and creeks 
which were being worked had been overrun by numerous diggers previous 
to my arrival, and torn and rooted u per ppm: he I must allow, how- 
ever, that I got too easily yeni. I firmly believe that the coun- 
try beyond the Mercedes—known as the mean, ap immensely rich. 

In about one month from the present time, I shall visit the mines again, 

* 


and will write you of the result. * * * 
i remain your friend, J. O'S. 
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THE FORREST DIVORCE CASE, 


To the Senate and House of Representatives of the / 
Commonwealth of Pennsylvania :-— 

The memorial of the undersigned respectfully shows—That your memo- 
rialist was born in the city of Philadelphia, on the 9th _ of March, 1806, 
and resided in said city until he established himself in New York, in or 
about Ist December, 1849, when he resumed his residence in the city of 
Philadelphia. i ; ; : 

And your memorialist further shows, that he is now a resident of Phi- 
ladelphia in the State of Pennsylvania ; but that he has not resided one 
year within the State next previous to this application: that in London, 
England, in year 1837, on the 23d June, he married Catharine Sinclair ; 
that they have lived together in matrimony until January, 1849; that 
there is no living issue of the said marriage; that your memorialist has 
in all things fulfilled the duties of the said contract, but that the conduct 
of his wife has so far violated that contract, as to constrain him to appeal 
to your honorable body for a divorce: that he makes this appeal, aver- 
ring an entire incompatibility of temper and feelings, and the utter im- 
possibility of happiness to either party in the continuance of the matri- 
monial connection; that his wife has committed criminal acts, iInconsis- 
tant with the dignity and purity of the marriage state. , } 

That the evidence which establishes these and other acts, which sustain 
the application of your memorialist, will be laid before your honorable 
bodies, due notice having been given to the opposite party. 

And that your memorialist, under these circumstances, respectfully ap- 
peals to the wisdom and justice of the Legislature for a divorce from the 
bonds of matrimony. And he will every pray. Epwin Forrest. 

Sw orn before me, 16th February, 1850. 


Niet Gray, Commissioner of Deeds. 
On the 16th February, in the year 1850, before me personally appeared 
Edwin Forrest, the above named petitioner, who, being duly sworn be- 
fore me, did depose and say, that he has read the foregoing petition, sub- 
scribed by him, and knowing the contents thereof, and that the same is 
true. 
Sworn before me, 16th February, 1850. 

(Copy.) Nriev Gray. 
f° To Mrs. Edwin Forrest :—Madam—You will be pleased to take notice 
that the within petition will be presented to the Legislature of the State 
of Pennsylvania, sitting at Harrisburg, on Thursday, the 21st day of Feb- 
ruary instant. 

19th Feb., 1850. 


i 
| 


Epwin Forrest. 
State or New York, City anp County or New York. 
William Ellery Sedgwick, of said city, being duly sworn, saith, that 
on the 19th day of February, in the year of our Lord one thousand eight 
hundred ‘and fifty, he served copies of the foregoing petition and 
notice on Mrs. Forrest, in the said petition named, by handing them to 
her personally at her residence, No. 102 Sixteenth street, in the said 
city. W. Eviery SepGwicx. 
Sworn before me this 19th February, 1850, at the city. 
Leseus CHAPMAN, JR. 
A Commissioner appointed by the Governor of the State of Pennsyl- 
vania to take affidavits and deposition, &c., resident in the State of New 
York. 


(Copy.) 





MRS, EDWIN FORREST’S DEFENCE. 

Mrs. Forrest has transmitted to the Legislature of Pennsylvania the 
following rejoinder to the proceedings for Divorce commenced by her hus- 
band, and the gross accusation of criminality by which these proceedings 
are sustained : 

To the General Assembly of the State of Pennsylvania : 

I, Catharine N. Forrest, wife of Edwin Forrest, now in and being a re- 
sident of the City of New-York, and State of New-York, respectfully re- 
present: 

That the imputations contained in the petition of Mr. Forrest, now on 
the files of your State, and printed in numerous public journals, are of 
such a character that silence on my part is impossible. 

Though I would cheerfully suffer any other evil rather than say or do 
aught in opposition to my husband, in this particular manner, | cannot 
give even a tacit admission of charges which, if established in a due course 
of trial, would justly exclude me from the society of all virtuous persons, 
involve my innocent young sisters in shame, and bring the grey hairs of 
my beloved father with sorrow tothe grave. To do and suffer all things 
that Mr. Forrest desired, save this, I have freely offered, but to submit to 
this degradation, I have declined, and must still decline. Silence might 
seem an admission, and therefore I am constrained, most reluctantly, to 
make this statement. 

Mr. Forrest was dissatisfied with me in November, 1848, for a difference 
of opinion on a subject not relevant to the present question, and from that 
time I was subject to occasional marks of his displeasure. In January, 
1849, about the 17th, he stated to me that a lady had influenced me against 
him. For her sake I repelled the charge. The denial was couched in 
terms too direct and unequivocal. This Mr. Forrest at once pronounced 
to be an unpardonable offence. He stated that he could not permit any 
man so to address him, nor live with any woman who did it. He impera- 
tively demanded that we should live apart. I reluctantly, but fully and 
— acquiesced in his pleasure. 

rom this time it was directly understood that we should separate and 
live apart, and the precise time was fixed. Circumstances connected with 
his convenience caused several postponements ; but, from January 7 until 
April 29, 1849, when we actually parted, there was always a certain day 
for our final separation agreed and fixed upon between us. On the last 
mamed day, Mr. Forrest accompanied me to the residence of Mr. Parke 
Godwin, and there left mean inmate of that highly estimable gentle- 
man’s house, and the associate of himself and his amiable and gifted la- 
dy. Not merely for this, but for my first introduction to that estimable 
family I was indebted to Mr. Forrest. 

They are his friends—for them he has always expressed and I believe 
entertained, and still entertains, the highest respect. Mr. Godwin and 
his lady had subsequently to January, visited Mr Forrest and myself at 
our residence, by invitation, and were entertained by our mutual care 
and attention. After he thus introduced me into their family, he visited 
me ontwooccasions. These undeniable circumstances reflect a light upon 
the course of Mr. Forrest’s advisers upon which I will not comment. 

After we had been long separated, Mr. Forrest informed me that re- 
port attributed our separation to a cause which reflected unfavorably 
mpon him, and that he must establish the existence of another motive. 


_ iHe suggested a divorce, employed counsel, and at length, in January, 1850, 
» J sought similar assistance. Our counsel met, and with my approval, it 


‘was offered that I would not oppose Mr. Forrest’s application for a divorce 
or any similar act which might conduce to his happiness, provided he 
‘would not impeach me with want of virtue. It was said to be impossible 
ito obtain a divorce, without making this charge, and many propositions 
ifor the preservation of secrecy were made to me. To all such proposi- 
‘sions, though accompanied by the offer of a provision for life, I felt myself 
‘pound by every consideration of honor, virtue and duty, to return an ab- 
golute and unqualified refusal. 

“> When giving this refusal, I had already been advised not to appear be- 
‘fore the Legislature of any sister State which might be solicited to pass 
‘an act against me. I was advised that such act, if any Legislature could 
ibe induced to pass it, would be wholly inoperative. Especially was this 
«considered to be the case in respect to Pennsylvania, the Constitution of 
that State expressly forbidding the trial of such cases by the Legislature. 
For this reason I have not left the State of New-York to appear before the 
‘Committee to which Mr. Forrest’s petition was referred. Nor has it been 
‘thought proper that I should appear on notice Mr. Forrest’s coun- 
-sel to cross examine his witnesses. My counsel conceived that the only 
«consistent course on my part was a full appearance and defence, or a total 
Peer spi of the peculiar and inappropriate jurisdiction invoked by Mr. 
s¥orrest. 

I am without pecuniary means to follow Mr. Forrest into another State, 

wad there conduct a litigation. Far from my native land and only male rela- 
«ion, I have no fit protector to accompany me in the requisite journeys. Dis- 
tant from the witnesses who know of my life and conversation, and without 
process to enforce their attendance, I would appear before your body 
tander great disadvan But if none of these objections existed, my 
ourse would have been the same. In this, to me, untried field, I must 
submit to the judgment of others, better informed, and by their advice I 
am governed, in protesting against the exercise of jurisdiction, by your 
honorable body. 

I have too much respect for your honorable body to suppose this protest 

; and my sole motive in this address is, to place upon your files, 
side by side with the accusation, this solemn declaration. _ 

I have never committed any act of infidelity to my marriage vows; I 
have never committed any criminal act inconsistent with the dignity and 
purity of the marriage state; I have never, in deed, word, or thought, de- 
viated in the slightest degree from entire purity and chastity of life. Nor 
have I, since my marriage with Mr. Forrest, failed in affection or honor 
for him, unless it be some thoughts and expressions wrung from me by 
wounded pride since this most cruel accusation. 


Whenever summoned, I am ready to appear in » Court of Justice, and 


there to vindicate my perfect innocence. In any result of the present pro- 
_ ceedings, I am consoled by the moral certainty that Divine Providence will 
afford me an opportunity of disproving the charges now before your hono- 


rable body. Respectfully submitted, 
CATHARINE N. Forragsr. 
State of New-York, City and County of New-York :—Catharine N. 
Forrest, of the city of New-York, wife of Edwin Forrest, being sworn, 
says, that she has read the preceding paper, signed by her, and knows the 
contents thereof; that the same is true ofher own knowledg, except that 
part thereof which relates to the conferences between her counsel and 
the counsel of Mr. Forrest, and as to that part, she believes it to be true. 
’ CATHARINE N. Forrest. 
Sworn before me, this 4th day of March, A. D. 1850. 
Niev Gray, Com. of Deeds. 


A Forum of “ Punch.” 


The Lamentable Ballad of The Foundling of Shoreditch. 
From the * Times’ of Feb. 14. 
Come all ye Christian people, and listen to my tail, 
It is all about a doctor was travelling by the rail, 
By the Heastern Counties Railway (vich the shares I don’t desire), 
From Ixworth town in Suffolk, vich his name did not transpire. 








A travelling from Bury this Doctor was employed 

With a gentleman, a friend of his, vich his name was Captain Loyd ; 
And on reaching Marks Tey Station, that is next beyond Colchest- 
-er, a lady entered into them most elegantly dcanel 


She entered into the carriage all with a tottering step, 
And a pooty little Baby upon her bussum slep; 

The gentlemen received her with kindness and siwillaty, 
Pitying this lady for her illness and debillaty. 


She had a fust class ticket, this lovely lady said, 

Because it was so lonesome she took a secknd instead. 
Better to travel by secknd class, than sit alone in the fust, 
And the pooty little Baby upon her breast she nust. 


A seein of her cryin, and shiverin and pail, 

To her spoke this surging, the Ero of my tail ; 

Saysee you look unwell, Ma’am, I’ll elp you if I can, 

And you may tell your case to me, for I’m a meddicle man. 


‘ Thank you, sir,’ the lady said, ‘ I ony look so pale, 
Because I ain’t accustom’d to travelling on the Rale; 

I shall be better presenly, when I’ve ad some rest :’ 

And that pooty little Baby, she squeeged it to her breast. 


So in conwersation the journey they beguiled, 

Capting Loyd and the medicle man, and the lady and the child, 
Till the warious stations along the line was passed, 

For even the Heastern Counties’ trains must come in at last. 


When at Shoreditch tumminus at lenth stopped the train, 
This kind meddicle gentleman proposed his aid again. 

‘ Thank you, Sir,’ the lady said, ‘for your kyindness dear ; 
My carridge and my osses is probbibly come here. 


Will you old this baby, please, vilst I step and see ” 
The Doctor was a family man: ‘ That I will,’ says he. 
Then the little child she kist, kist it very gently, 
Vich was sucking his little fist, sleeping innocently. 


With a sigh from her art, as though she would have bust it, 
Then she gave the Doctor the child—wery kind he nust it: 
Hup then the lady jnmped hoff the bench she sate from, 
Tumbled down the carridge steps, and ran along the platform: 


Vile hall the other passengers vent upon their vays, 
The Capting and the Doctor sate there in a maze ; 
Some vent in a Homminibus, some vent in a Cabby, 
The Capting and the Doctor vaited vith the babby. 


There they sate looking queer, for an hour or more, 
But their feller passinger neather on ’em sore: 
Never, never, back again did that lady come 

To that pooty sleeping Hinfant a suckin of his Thum! 


What could this pore Doctor do, bein treated thus, 

When the darling Baby woke, crying for its nuss? 

Off he drove to a female friend, vich she was both kind and mild, 
And igsplained to her the circumstance of this year little child. 


That kind lady took the child instantly in her lap, 

And made it very comforable by giving it some pap; 

And when she took its close off, what d’ you think she found ? 
A couple of ten pun notes sewn up in its little gownd ! 


Also in its little close, was a note which did convey, 

That this little baby’s parents lived in a handsome way— 
And for its Headucation they reglarly would pay, 

And sertingly like gentlefolks would claim the child one day, 
If the Christian people who'd had charge of it would say, 
Per adwertisement in the ‘ Times,’ where the baby lay. 


Pity of this baby many people took, 

It had such pooty ways, and such a pooty look ; 

And there came a lady forrard (I wish that I could see 
Any kind lady as would do as much for me; 


And I wish with all my art, some night in my night gownd, 
I could find a note stitched for ten or twenty pound)— 
There came a lady forrard, that most honorable did say, 
She’d adopt this little baby, which her parents cast away. 


While the Doctor pondered on this hoffer fair, 
Comes a letter from Devonshire, from a party there, 
Hordering the Doctor, at its Mar’s desire, 

To send the little Infant back to Devonshire. 


Lost in apoplexity, this pore meddicle man, 

Like a sensible gentleman, to the Justice ran ; 

Which his name was Mr. Hammill, a honorable beak, 
That takes his seat in Worship Street four times a week. 


‘O, Justice says the Doctor, ‘ instrugt me what to do, 
I’ve come up from the country, to throw myself on you; 
My patients have no doctor to tend them in their ills, 
(There they are in Suffolk without their drafts and pills!) 


‘I’ve come up from the country, to know how I’ll dispose 

Of this pore little baby, and the twenty pun note, and the clothes, 

And I want to go back to Suffolk, dear Justice, if you please, 

And my patients wants their Doctor, and their Doctor wants his 
feez.’ 


Up spoke Mr. Hammill, sittin at his desk, 

‘ This year application does me much perplesk ; 

What I do adwise you, is to leave this babby 

In the Parish where it was left, by its mother shabby.’ 


The Doctor from his Worship sadly did depart— 

He might have left the baby, but he hadn’t got the heart, 
To go for to leave that Hinnocent, has the laws allows, 
To the tender mussies of the Union House. 


Mother, who left this little one on a stranger’s knee, 

Think how cruel you have been, and how good was he ! 

Think, if you’ve been guilty, innocent was she ; 

And do not take unkindly this little word of me :, 

Heaven be merciful to us all, sinners as we be! >. 





A Few Stumbling Blocks in the Path of Fame. 
BY MR. BRIEFLESS. 

Being engaged as junior in a cause, and finding ourself described in the 
papers of the following day as ‘ another learned gentleman.’ 

Going into Court without our wig and gown, to hand a compute to the 
Usher, who tells us that ‘ those things can’t be taken from the attorney’s 
clerks, but must be haded in by abarrister.’ ~ 

Having a half-guinea motion, and refusing it on the plea of ‘ other re- 
tainers elsewhere ;’ the real fact being that it does not pay for the sake of 


.@ solitary ten-and-six to incur the usual charge of one pound nineteen for 


the robing-room. ‘ 

Having to open the door to a client, while our clerk has gone out for a 
lobster, and the clerk bursting into the room with the lobster just as we 
are quoting ‘ Crabb’s Digest.’ 





Louis Napoleon ‘Spare that Tree.’—The Parisians must be getting as 
nervous as a lot of old aspens; for there is continually something hap- 
pening to frighten them out of a portion of the few senses that may still 
remain to them. 





Within the last few days considerable excitement has been caused by 








the removal of some of those eyesores—the dead trees of liberty. Upon 
some of them had been placed various fl and revolutionary emblems, 
which being hoisted to the top of the high trees, were regarded by the 
Government as little less than high treas-on. The disaffected on the other 
hand, thought Louis N apoleon guilty of a design to cut up the Republic 
root and branch by laying the axe—without axeing the permission of the 
people—to the trees of liberty. For our own parts, we think that if these 
sorry symbols of the Republic are not likely to flourish or put forth foliage, 
it is quite as well that they should be compelled to take their leaves by 
order of the authorities. 


Our Foreign Feuds.—Subdued as we are by Spain, slighted by Aus- 


| tria, at odds with Greece, and barely on speaking terms with the world 
_ at large, unless some very great improvement takes place in our foreign 
, relations, and provided—to borrow a word or two from Mr. Carlyle—the 
_ next Speech from the Throne is not to be a Sham-Speech concocted by a 


Phantasm-Cabinet, the passage in it alluding to the assurances, &c., re- 


ceived from foreign Powers, will run somewhat thus :— 


‘I continue to receive from almost all foreign States and Sovereigns the 


most unequivocal manifestations of disrespect and resentment.’ 


Q Lord Palmerston’s broils are indeed pretty dishes ‘to set before the 
ueen.’ 


A Truth for the Times.—It is a curious fact in the grammar of politics, 
that when statesmen get into place they become often oblivious of their 
antecedents, but are seldom forgetful of their relatives. 


Dunces of Downing Street.—Ministers are ata loss what to do with 
the Ten Hours Factory Bill, which, owing toa defect in its wording, 
roves inoperative. For the present, they had better send it to the Dead 
etter Office. Really, Parliament must have an Editor to prepare its acts 
for publication. His salary would cost the country but little, as a gen- 
tleman of moderate literary attainments would be competent to the em- 
ee or He would only be required to possess the ability to write the 
nglish language correctly, an art, apparently, beyond the reach of 
statesmanship. To create such an office would be giving some little en- 
couragement to the profession of the Pen. What but faulty composition 
can be expected of a Government that neglects Literature. 


To be disposed of.—A small Joke Business, doing from six to seven 
Puns perday. The dinner connection is good, and capable of improve- 
ment, with an average stock of linen, and appetite moderate. No pro- 
fessed punster or pick-pocket need apply. The concern is only parted 
with in consequence of the proprietor going into another line—the pen- 
ny-a-line. Any person retiring from the latter business, and having on 
hand a few Sea Serpents, early Gooseberries, Mermaids, or Earthquakes, 
not much the worse for wear, may hear of a purchaser. 

Reason for Believing a Gentleman who has Dishonored his Bill.—‘His 
word is as good as his bond.’ 


DEAF SMITH, THE CELEBRATED TEXAN SPY. 


About two years after the Mexican revolution, a difficulty occurred be- 
tween the new government and a portion of the people, which threatened 
the most serious concequences—even the bloodshed and horrors of civil 
war. Briefly, the cause was this :—The Constitution had fixed the city of 
Austin as the permanent capital, where the public archives were. kept, 
with the reservation, however, of a power in the President to order their 
temporary removal in case of danger from the inroads of a foreign enemy, 
or the force of a sudden insurrection. 

Conceiving that the exceptional emergency had arrived, as the Caman- 
ches frequently committed ravages within sight of the capital itself, Hous- 
ton, who then resided at Washington, on the Brazos, dispatched an order 
commanding his subordinate functionaries to send the State records to the 
sewed place, which he declared to be, pro tempore, the Seat of Govern- 
ment. 

It is impossible to describe the stormy excitement which followed the 
promulgation of this fiat raised in Austin. The keepers of hotels, board- 
ing houses, groceries and faro-banks, were thunderstruck, maddened to 
phrenzy ; for the measure would be a death-blow to their prosperity in 
business ; and accordingly, they determined at once to take the necessary 
steps to avert the danger, by opposing the execution of Houston’s man- 
date. They called a mass-meeting of the citizens and farmers of the cir- 
cumjacent country, who were all more or less interested in the question ; 
and after many fiery speeches against the asserted tyranny of the admi- 
nistration, it was unanimously resolved to prevent the removal of the ar- 
chives by open and armed resistance. To that end they organized four 
hundred men, one moiety of whom, relieving the other at regular periods 
of duty, should keep constant guard around the state-house until the peril 
passed by. The commander of this force was one Colonel Morton, who had 
achieved considerable renown in the war for independence, and had still 
more recently displayed desperate bravery in two desperate duels, in both 
which he had cut his antagonists nearly to pieces with the Bowie knife. 
Indeed, from the notoriety of his character, for revenge, as well as cou- 
rage, it was thought that President Houston would renounce his purpose 
touching the archives, so soon as he should learn who was the leader of 
the opposition. 

Morton, on his part, whose vanity fully equalled his personal prowess, 
encouraged and justified the prevailing opinion by his boastful threats. 
He swore that if the President did succeed in removing the records by the 
march of an overpowering force, he would then himself hunt him down like 
a wolf, and shoot him with little ceremony, or stab him in his bed, or way- 
lay him in his walks of recreation. He even wrote the hero of San Jacin- 
to to that effect. The latter replied in a note of laconic bravery : 


‘If the people of Austin do not send the archives, I shall certainly 
come and take them; and if Colonel Morton can kill me he is welcome to 
my ear-cap!’ 

On the reception of this answer the guard was doubled around the state 
house. Chosen sentinels were stationed along the road leading to the ca- 
pitol, the military paraded the streets from morning till night, and a se- 
lect caucus held permanent session in the city hall. In short, everything 
betokened a coming tempest. 

One day, while matters were in this precarious condition, the caucus at 
the city-hall was surprised by the sudden appearance of a stranger, whose 
mode of entering was as extraordinary as his looks and dress. He did not 
knock at the closed door—he did not seek admission there at all; but 
climbing unseen a small bushy-topped oak, which grew beside the wall, 
he leaped without sound or warning through a lofty window. He was 
clothed altogether in buckskin, carried a long and heavy rifle in his hand, 
wore at the bottom of his left suspender a large Bowie-knife, and had in 
his leathern belt a couple of pistols half the length of his gun. He was 
tall, straight as an arrow, active asa panther in his motions, with dark 
complexion, and luxuriant jetty hair, with a severe, iron-like countenance, 
that seemed never to have known a smile, and the eyes of intense vivid 
black, wild and rolling, and piercing as the point of a dagger. His 
strange advent inspired a thrill of involuntary fear, and many present 
unconsciously grasped the handles of their side-arms. 

‘ Who are you, that thus presumes to intrude amongst gentlemen with- 
out invitation ” demanded Colonel Morton, ferociously, essaying to cow 
down the stranger with his eye. 

The latter returned his stare with compound interest, and laid his long, 
bony finger on his lip, as a sign—but of what the spectators could not ima- 
gine. 

‘Who are you? Speak! or I will cut an answer out of your heart! 
shouted Morton, almost distracted with rage by the cool, sneering gaze of 
the other, who now removed his finger from his lip, and laid it on the hilt 
of his monstrous knife. , 

The fiery colonel then drew his dagger, and was in the act of advancing 
upon the stranger, when several caught and held him back, remonstra- 
ting. 

‘Let him alone, Morton, for God’s sake. Do you not perceive he is 
crazy” 

At the moment Judge Webb, a man of shrewd intellect and courteous 
manners, stepped forward, and addressed the intruder in a most respectful 
manner : 

‘My good friend, I presame you have made a mistake in the house. 
This is a private meeting, where none but members are admitted.’ 

The stranger did not appear to comprehend the words, but could not 
fail to understand the mild and deprecatory manner. His rigid features 
relaxed, and moving to a table in the centre of the hall, where there were 
materials and implements for writing, he seized @ pen and traced one line : 
‘Iam deaf” He then held it up before the spectators, as a sort of natu- 
ral apology for his own want of politeness. , 

Judge Webb took this paper, and wrote a question : ‘ Dear sir—will you 
be so obliging as to inform us what is your business with the present 
meeting ” ‘ ' 

The other responded by delivering @ letter inscribed on the back, ‘ To 
the citizens of Austin.’ They broke the seal and read it aloud. It was 
from Houston and showed the usual terse brevity of his style : 


‘ Fellow Citizens :—Though in error, and deceived by the arts of 
traitors, I will give you three more days to decide whether you wil sur- 
render the public archives. At the end of that time you will please let 
me know your decision. am. Houston.’ 








After the reading, the deaf man waited a few seconds, as if for a reply, 











eR 
































and then turned and was about to leave the hall, when Colonel Morton 
i , and sternly beckoned him back to the table. The stranger 
obeyed, and Morton wrote: You were brave enough to insult me by your 
threatening looks ten minutes ago; are you brave enough now to give me 
satisfaction ” 

The stranger penned his reply : ‘I am at your service 

Morton wrote again :—‘* Who will be your second ” 

The stranger rejoined :—‘ I am too generous to seek an advantage, and 
too brave to fear any on the part of others; therefore I never need the aid 
of a second.’ 

Morton penned—‘ Name your terms.’ " 

The stranger traced, without a moment’s hesitation :—‘ Time, sunset this 
evening ; piece, the left bank of the Colorado, opposite Austin; weapons, 
rifles; and distance, a hundred yards. Do not fail te be in time” 

He then took three steps across the room, and disappeared through the 
window, as he had entered. 

‘What! exclaimed Judge Webb, ‘ is it possible, Colonel Morton, that 


you intend to fight that man? He is a mute, if not a positive maniac. | 


Such a meeting, I fear, will sadly tarnish your laurels.’ . 

‘ You are mistaken,’ replied Morton, with a smile ; ‘ that mute isa hero, 
whose fame stands in the record of a dozen battles, and at least half as 
many bloody duels. Besides, he is the favorite emissary and bosom friend 
of Houston. If I have the good fortune to kill him, I think it will tempt 
the President to retract his vow against venturing any more on the field 
of honor.’ 

* You know the man, then. 
voices together. 

* Deaf Smith,’ answered Morton, coolly. 

‘Why, no; that cannot be. Deaf Smith was slain at San Jacinto,’ re- 
marked Judge Webb. 

‘There, again, your honor is mistaken,’ said Morton. ‘ The story of 
Deaf Smith’s death was a mere fiction, got up by Houston to save the life 
of his favorite from the sworn vengeanee of certain Texans, on whose con- 
duct he had acted as a spy. I fathomed the artifice twelve months 
since.’ 

‘If what you say be true, you are a mad-man yourself” exclaimed 
Webb, ‘Deaf Smith was never known to miss his mark. He has often 
brought down ravens in their most rapid flight, and killed Camanches and 
Mexicans at a distance of two hundred and fifty yards ! : 

‘Say no more,’ answered Colonel Morton, in tones of deep determina- 
tion; the thing is already settled. I have agreed to meet him. There can 
be no disgrace in falling before such a shot, and if I succeed my triumph 
will confer the greater glory ! 

Such was the general habit of thought and feeling prevalent throughout 
Texas at that period. , 

Towards evening a vast crowd assembled at the place appointed to wit- 
ness the hostile meeting ;—and so great was the popular wrecklessness as 
to affairs of the sort, that numerous and considerable sums were wagered 
on the result. At length the red orb of the summer touched the curved 
rim of the western horizon, covering it all with crimson and gold, and 
filling the air with a flood of burning glory ; and then the two mortal an- 
tagonists, armed with long, ponderous rifles, took their station back to 
back, and at a preconcerted signal—the waving of a white handkerchief— 
walked slowly and steadily off in opposite directions, counting their steps 
until each had measured fifty. They both completed the given number 
about the same instant, and then they wheeled, each to aim and fire when 
he chose. As the distance was great, both paused for some seconds—lon 
enough for the beholders to flash their eyes from one to the other, an¢ 
mark the striking contrast betwixt them. The face of Colonel Morton 
was calm and smiling, but the smile it bore had a most murderous mean- 
ing. On the contrary, the countenance of Deaf Smith was stern and pas- 
sionless as ever. A side view of his features might have been mistaken 
for a profile done in cast-iron. The one, too, was dressed in the richest 
cloth, the other in smoke-tinted leather. But that made no difference in 
Texas then; for the heirs of heroic courage were considered peers—the 
class of inferiors embraced none but cowards. 

Presently two rifles exploded with simultaneous roars. Colonel Morton 

ave a prodigeous bound upwards, and dropped to the earth a corpse. 

eaf Smith stood erect, and immediately began to reload his rifle; and 
= ae finished his brief task, he hastened away into the adjacent 
orest. 

Three days afterwards, General Houston, accompanied by Deaf Smith 
and ten more men, appeared in Austin, and without further opposition 
removed the State papers. 

The history of the hero of the foregoing anecdote, was one of the most 
extraordinary ever known inthe West. He made his advent in Texas at 
an early period, and continued to reside there until his death, which hap- 

ned some two years ago; but although he had many warm personal 
riends, no one could ever learn either the land of his birth, or a single 
gleam of his previous biography. When questioned on the subject, he 
laid his finger on his lip; and if pressed more urgently, his brow writhed, 
and his dark eye seemed to shoot sparks of livid fire! He could write 
with astonishing correctness and facility, considering his situation; and 
although denied the exquisite pleasure and priceless advantages of the 
sense of hearing, nature had given him ample compensation, by an eye 
quick and far-seeing as an eagle’s, and a smell keen and ineredible as that 
ofarayven. He could discover objects moving miles away in the far-off 
prairie, when others could perceive nothing but earth and sky ; and the 
rangers used to declare that he could catch the scent of a Mexican or In- 
dian at as great a distance as a buzzard could distinguish the odor of a 
dead carcass. 

It was these qualities which fitted him so well for a spy, in which capa- 
city he rendered invaluable services to Houston’s army during the war of 
independence. He always went alone, and generally obtained the infor- 
mation desired. His habits in private life were equally singular. He 
could never be persuaded to sleep under the roof of a house, or even to 
use a tent cloth. Wrapped in his blanket, he loved to lie out in the open 
air, under the blue canopy of pure ether, and count the stars, or gaze 
with a yearning look at the melancholy moon. When not emyloyed asa 
spy or guide, he subsisted by hunting, being often absent on solitary ex- 
cursions for weeks and even months together in the wilderness. He was 
& genuine son of nature, a grown up child of the woods and prairie, which 
he worshipped with a sort of Pagan adoration. Excluded by his infirmi- 
ties from a cordial fellowship with his kind, he made the inanimate things 
of the earth his friends, and entered by the heart’s own adoption into bro- 
therhood with the luminaries of heaven! Wherever there was land or 
water, barren mountains or tangled brakes of wild waving cane, there was 
Deaf Smith’s home, and there he was happy; but in the streets of great 
cities, in all the great thoroughfares of men, wherever there was flattery 
or fawning, base cunning or craven fear, there was Deaf Smith an alien 
and an exile. 

_ Strange soul !—he hath departed on the long journey, away among those 
high bright stars which were his night lamps; and he hath either solved 
or ceased to ponder the deep mystery of the magic word ‘life. He is 
dead—therefore let his errors rest in oblivion, and his virtues be remem- 
bered with hope. 


Who is he? Who is he ” asked twenty 


JOHNSON J. HOOPER, ESQ. 


The Alabama Journal is responsible for bringing into a tangible shape 
a description of the far-famed author of ‘Simon Suggs,’ ‘The Ride with 
Kit Kunker,’ ‘The Ugly Man,’ &e. As Mr. Hooper is an Editor, one of 
the craft, we feel more interest than would otherwise be the case in the 
matter. Although Jonce says he has seen ‘ the pictur’ below, and ac- 
knowledges the corn, still we hope, for the sake of humanity in general, 
that he will drive his * grey goose quill’ in defence of his outward man, 
and permit neither an ‘ especial ally’ nor any body else to take such liber- 
ties with his physiognomy or corporosity. No person should with ‘ ma- 
lice aforethought’ talk thus about our peculiar features. You must speak 
out, friend Jonce. We shall give you one month to show cause why you 
are not as thus represented, and, if in this time you do not plead ‘ Not 
Guilty,’ we shall send the description to Barnum. ‘The Philistines’ 
will then be upon you! with the Fat Girl and Boa Constrictor in the 
American Museum, you will create a huge amount of laughter and asto- 
nishment among the natives. Augusta (Ga.) Republic. 


al JOHNSON J, HOOPER, ESQ., 
Solicitor of the Seventh, Editor of the Chambers Tribune, author of 
‘Simon Suggs,’ et quibusdam alliis. 
A kiln-dried specimen of humanity, about 5 feet 10 inches in height; 
a cross between an med pace mummy and a shrivelled pumpkin, conveys to 
the mind a faint idea o Johnse. The world demands, and is entitled to 
ye description, and, with fears as to our su¢cess, we will try our pen- 
An old silk which has honestly worn, and boldly wears the title of «a 
shoins bad hat,’ covers a small bullet-shaped eed a sack coat of grey 
tweeds covers, while it displays to perfection, a hump which would excite 
the envy of an Eastern dromedary, or Parisian belle; a striped vest but- 
toned closely to the throat, hides a shirt with which the washerwoman 
has but a slight acquaintance; breeches, whose original color is ‘ questio 
vexata,’ encase a pair of legs formed in humble imitation of the Jack of 
diamonds—below t e termination of the breeches are a pair of pigeon- 
toed feet, covered with yarn socks, one of which is always worn wrong 














| only from his acquaintance with our present Secretary 0 








side outwards, and a pair of kip brogans, as unconscious of blacking, as 
their owner’s face is of soap. 

Hooper’s face can ‘ better be imagined than described.’ In attempting 
to take his Daguerreotype, Park has broken two cameras! Mr. Morrisette 
called it a meoty on & BD anish pack saddle—the idea is good as far as it 
goes. His hair is a sun-burnt brown, seldom combed, never oiled; his 
forehead is bold and intellectual, it is the sole mark by which you recog- 
nize his face as human ; his eyes are foxy, caused doubtless by early and 
continued devotion to study—or blue head ; his lips, full and sensual, show 
little firmness, but much ambia; his nose a counterpart of those we daily 
see attached to the denizens of that portion of Montgomery known as Jer- 
usalem; his cheek-bones are strongly defined, and his cheeks sunken, 
while over his entire countenance is drawn a skin which involuntarily 
causes the exclamation, ‘ What a fine specimen of mill-dewed parchment 
a chin sharp enough for a tooth-pick, is covered with a ‘rough and red- 
dy’ goatee—lucky chin, how the other features must envy you your co- 
vering ! 

Saaee is ugly—theoretically, practically, decidedly ugly. This mis- 


| fortune made him solicitor of the seventh. In his recent convass before 


the Legislature, his friends argued that so much ugliness fortified by bills 
of indictment and writs of capias, would drive old offenders from the cir- 
cuit, and deter the rising generation from crimes and misdemeanors. The 
argument was held et and Hooper was elected. 

One fact in relation to his dress we had forgotten. He wears no neck 
cloth, and we are assured that his style of dress in this ——_ dates 

State, a gentle- 
man whom Johnse vainly attempts to imitate, in the only point which he 
has succeeded, he has surpassed his model—he is even dirtier. 

Hooper is ugly simply because he can’t help it. From self-defence, he 
has cultivated a bold and original style, with a fine appreciation of the ri- 
diculous. With ready grasp, he seizes on this trait in every one, and with 
a master hand, gives it life. As his own conceptions are ludicrous, so are 
they eminently original, and his success in every sketch he has written, 
warns us not to judge a man simply by his looks. 

As we are drawing a true picture, and not writing a satire, we will 
pass to the notice of those qualities which make the man. Ask us to point 
out a whole souled fellow, devoted to his friends, liberal in his views, ge- 
nerous to a fault, and we will show you Hooper. But we must say that he 
pursues his foes with as much zeal as he serves his friends, be the injury 
great or small, the punishment is in full. He never forgets an offence, 
and never forgives one. Bie Uéty. 


FACTS AND OPINIONS. 


From the N. Y. Literary World. 








The ‘ Providence Transcript’ records the appearance in the heavens of 
that rara avis, not a black swan, but—a ‘ black rainbow.’ Itis described 
as forming ‘a superb arch of black in the heavens, and being to the up- 
turned eye a sight of wonder and majestic grandeur.’ 

Wm. Kelley, formerly of Paterson, N. J., aged 28, fell dead from his 
horse, while riding from the ring in the circus at Franklin, Louisiana, on 
the 12th of February,—a case of apoplexy. 

_ The City Itemizer of the ‘ Tribune’ has discovered a new geographical 
division of our island. In chronicling a fashionable marriage at Calvary 


Church, he commences—‘ About 9 o’clock the splendid equipages of the P 


Faubourgs glistened in the spring, like sunlight,’ &c. 
Mr. Willis describes the dandies at the Hungarian Ball, ‘ with the 
weather-cock tie to their white cravats, looking, at a distance, like pro- 


menading cupolas with heads stuck on the spires, and looking crosswise to 
the wind.’ 


Mr. Henry Grinnell, a distinguished merchant of thls city, has sub- 
scribed $15,000 (increased from other sources to $30,000) towards fitting 
outa private expedition to engage in the search ef Sir John Franklin. 
Two small vessels are to be purchased, to be commanded by officers and 
men from the public service. 


The ‘ Lowell Courier’—the corporation organ, says the Boston Post, 
‘republishes the story which has been some time in private circulation, 
that the wife of the new minister to England, upon being presented to the 
royal children, caught them up and hugged them, with those terms of en- 
dearment familiar to mothers; and that this conduct was the subject ofa 
stately reproof from the lord chamberlain, to the effect that not even the 
loyal English were suffered to caress those who might one day be their 
severeigns. This gossip is on a par with that published about Mrs. 
Bancroft, and, together with the lee ridiculous report that Mrs. Law- 
rence recommended her tea-cakes to the haut-ton as good for pains in the 
bowels, is scarcely worthy of serious contradiction. Neither of these ex- 
cellent ladies can be injured in the esteem of their friends in this country, 
who know their worth, virtues, and accomplishments, and bearing in so- 
clety.’ 

The last remaining copy of Audubon’s great work on the Birds of Ame- 
rica, is to be purchased for the use of the City;Library. This was author- 
ized at the meeting of the Board of Aldermen last evening; it had previ- 
ously passed the Board of Assistant Aldermen. The copy which it is pro- 
posed to buy, is the only one saved from the great fire of 1835, in which 
the plates of this important work were consumed, 


John H. Barber, Esq., for many years editor and proprietor of the 
Newport (R. I.) Mereury—a journal now in its eighty-ninth year—is dead. 
Mr. Barber has been connected with the Mercury for the last sixty years. 
It was begun by James Franklin, brother of the Doctor, and by him sold 
to Mr. Barber’s father, and is now the oldest paper in the country—the 
Hartford Courant being the next oldest. 


Sir Francis Jeffrey married, as his second wife, a daughter of the late 
Charles Wilkes, of the Bank of New York. He was consequently the 
brother-in-law of D. C. Colden, Esq., of this city. Lady Jeffrey survives, 
and her only child is now the wife of Professor Empson, editor of the 
Edinburgh Review. 


‘In the literary world,’ says the London correspondent of the ‘ Evening 
Mirror,’ ‘ we are promised another Napoleonic souvenir, in ‘‘ Sir Hudson 
Lowe’s Journals.” It is now five years since this work was announced, 
and from time to time surprise has been expressed at its non-publication. 
Why the delay? has been asked. Who alive would be compromised by 
any disclosures through the ex-gaoler of St. Helena, now dead himself 
several years? There are but three names suggest themselves. The first 
is the pious Lord Bexley, better known as Nick Vansittart, Chancellor of 
the Exchequer, when Napoleon was trepanned, by whom especially, all 
the malicious meanness of George IV. and another personage was vented 
on the caged eagle. And who was thatother? Napoleon himself believed 
it was he who connived at the murder of Ney—the ‘ Iron Duke.’ He too 
is still alive, and it is just possible that something concerning him, not to 
be found in Gurwood’s ‘ Dispatches,’ might pop out, quite as surprising as 
his lackadaisical lovemaking to Madame Recamier, which so unexpectedly 
came to light the other day; and that would be rather awkward just now. 
me? there is Palmerston, who was Secretary of War the whole time of 
the exile.’ 


On the occasion of laying the corner-stone of the Washington monument 
at Richmond, Robert G. Scott, Esq., the orator of the day, unfolded a 
small garment of the finest texture, which ‘ the wind carried out upon its 
bosom as if it had been silk.’ ‘ This,’ said Mr. Scott, ‘is the blanket in 
which Gen. Washington, when an infant, was wrapped up on his being 
baptized into the Church of Christ.’ ‘ Here, too,’ said the speaker, hold- 
ing up the insignia which were in his hands, ‘ here is the Masonic scarf 
and apron, made at Lagrange by Madame de Lafayette, and presented by 
Gen. Lafayette to his Masonic brother, Gen. Washington, and worn by 
him when officiating as master of a Lodge in Alexandria.’ Many other 
objects of interest connected with the history of war were also presented, 
and incidents related. 


A correspondent of the ‘ Preston Guardian’ sends the following ages of 
law lords and prelates in 1850:—Lord Plunkett, 86; Lyndhurst, 78 ; 
Brougham, 72; Denman, 71; Campbell, 71; Cottenham, 69; Langdale, 
67; the Bishop of Durham, 80; Exeter, 73; Canterbury, 70; Peterbo- 
rough, 70; Bath and Wells, 68; Lincoln, 67 ; Gloucester, 67; Worcester, 
67; Carlisle, 66; Rochester, 66; London, 64; York, 62; Winchester, 
oi St. Asaph, 60; Ripon, 56; St. David’s, 53; Salisbury, 49; Oxford, 


Westall, the landscape painter, and better known as a frequently em- 
ployed book-illustrator, diedin England on the 22d Jan., in the 69th year 
of his age. 

The Paris correspondent of the ‘ London Atlas’ furnishes this passage of 
Parisian Life :—Madame D., the charming actress who has lived in such 
quiet retirement since the death of our countryman, the brilliant and 
gifted T., has at length given the greatest delight to her circle by the an- 
nouncement of a grand ball, to be given at Salle Tivoli, to all her friends. 
She is tired of mourning, and declares that she is no longer bent upon 
weeping for the loss of her lover, but upon avenging his memory. In the 
solitude to which she has devoted herself during the last eighteen months 
she says she has discovered a new kind of philosophy, which teaches her 
that it would be much more becoming an dignifi to endeavor to ap- 
pease the manes of her defunct admirer by the utter ruin and sacrifice of 
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his successors, than to spoil her complexion and deaden her bright glances 
by this eternal grieving at his untimely loss. Urged on by this reflection, 
she has forthwith commanded a carriage of novel design, indicative of the 
sudden compromise between her past regrets and present hopes, the 
ground being of the deepest black and the els adorned with boquets 
and wreaths of the freshest roses. A po of carved ivory runs all 
round the roof, and the interior is lined with rose-colored satin, quilted and 
wadded throughout.  Crouds of the fashionables of Paris have been daily 
to the ateliers in the Rue d’Anjou to watch the progress of this exquisite 
bijou, which draws us nearer to the days of the Regent, though Mad’lle 
Dultie and her cockleshell, with the marcassites and mock diamonds, than 
is becoming for the stern Republic of which those virtuous and distressed 
patriots, Ledru Rollin and Louis Blanc, claim to be the founders. 














HOW THE CAPTAIN OF A YANKEE SHIP WAS SERVED AT CHARLESTON, 
ANECDOTE OF THE LATE CAPTAIN BURSLEY. 

We heard a day or two since an aneedote of the late Captain Bursley— 
whose loss at sea we mentioned last week—illustratively of the jokes 
which ship masters occasionally amuse themselves with playing upon each 
other. The lamented captain, at the time alluded to, was in command of 
the ship Mount Vernon, and sailed from this port in company with 
another ship, commanded by an intimate friend, for Charleston, 8. C., to 
load cotton for Liverpool. As most of our readers are aware, all negro 
seamen found in American vessels, upon their arrival at Charleston, are 
taken from the vessel, by the municipal authorities, and kept in confine- 
ment until the ship is ready for sea, when they are placed on board, pro- 
viding the ship pays the expenses incurred by their imprisonment. 

It so happened that Capt. Bursley’s friend had two colored men among 
his crew, who, upon their arrival, were arrested and placed in the lock- 
up. Somewhat annoyed at this reduction of his numbers on ship-board, 
and moreover not having forgotten a joke which Captain Bursley had 

layed upon him previously, the idea of retaliating upon his friend came 
into his mind. He thought that.a favorable opportunity had arrived, and 
resolved to embrace it. Their ships lay at the same wharf, thereby ena- 
bling him the better to carry out his plans. Capt. Bursley, who was a 
very dark complexioned man, with hair quite curly, was active and in- 
dustrious in his habits, and for exercise was accustomed to rise at an ear- 
ly hour and go upon the wharf in his shirt-sleeves and split some wood 
for the ‘ doctor’s’ use during the day. Taking advantage of this custom, 
his friend set at work to carry out the joke. 

On going through the streets of the city he came across the officer who 
had removed his two men, and accosted him as follows: 

‘Holloa, you sir, here! are you the officer who removed two men from 
my ship? (giving her name). 

‘ Yes, sir, I am,’ said the officer. 

‘Well, why don’t you serve all alike? “Why do you take one ship’s 
men and let another’s go free ? 

The officer declared he had not knowingly done so. 

‘ Have you taken the steward out of the Mount Vernon” inquired the 
captain. 

‘No,’ replied the officer, ‘I didn’t know that she had a darkey stew- 
ard; but if such is the fact Ill look after him.’ 

‘ Well, you go down upon the wharf to-morrow morning, at 5 o’clock, 
and see what you will find—that’s all I have to say,’ and the captain 
assed along, muttering something about ‘treating all alike,’ in a tone 
just loud enough to reach the officer’s ear. 

The officer had got upon the track, and the captain knew he would fol- 
low it up. The next morning, at the appointed hour, he was on the 
wharf, according to the captain’s direction, and very soon Capt. Bursley 
appeared, axe in hand, to take his accustomed exercise. He had just, got 
fairly at work, when the officer started from his hiding place and laid 
hands upon him. Of course, the captain was taken ‘allaback,’ and pro- 
tested against such treatment, declaring that he was master of the ship.. 

‘ You can’t come that nonsense,’ said the policeman ; ‘ a pretty looking, 
fellow you for the master of such a ship. Come along with me—a fine 
ship-master, truly.’ 

“Again the captain protested, and reiterated his statement, but the po- 
liceman ‘ couldn’t be come over in that way,’ and, taking his prisoner by 
the vest collar—for he was in his shirt sleeves as usual—proceeded to 
hurry him off to the lock-up. The captain, finding all his protestations 
unavailing, marched along in no very pleasant humor, and passed through 
several streets bare-headed and coatless, when, fortunately, he came 
across a friend, a native, who knew him. 

‘How now, captain—what means this” exclaimed his friend, in sur-- 
prise. ‘ What scrape have you been getting into thus early in the morn- 
ing ? 

‘Scrape! thundered the captain, ‘scrape! no scrape at all, sir; E 
stepped from the deck of my vessel to splita stick or two of wood, and 
this fellow pounced upon me for a negro, and is lugging me off to the lock- 
up. Perhaps you-can convince him who I am! 

The policeman, by this time, began to understand how matters stood,, 
and immediately released his prisoner, witha most humble apology, and 
an explanation of the causes which led to the arrest. Capt. Bursley ac- 
knowledged the joke, wended his way back to the ship, and ever after 
cried quits at joking with his friend, who now is a resident of this city. 

Scott’s Mirror of Fashion. 





A G00D STORY. 

We have seldom been more amused than we were on Thursday, by % 
story related by one of our police officers, A man by the name of Wm.. 
H. Sparks has for a long time been under arrest for a high crime. The 
case, after lingering along from term to term, was finally disposed of at 
the late session, by an order from the court to enter a nolle prosequi.. 
Officer House, who is a shrewd fellow, told the Judge that it would be 
better not to tell Sparks that he was discharged, but get rid of him en- 
tirely. The business being entrusted to him, House whispered to officer: 


Kenyon, who at once took the hint. Sparks came into Court dressed off’ 


in a fine suit of clothes, and looked very much like a gentleman. 
took him by the arm and said— 

‘ You can’t be tried yet, so we will go back to jail.’ ' . 

Going down stairs Sparks said, ‘What do you think they will do with 
me ?” 

‘ Why,’ said K., ‘ they will give you ten years.’ 

‘ That is what I expect,’ replied he. 

‘Can you run, Bill” inquired K. 

‘Run,’ said he, ‘ only just give me a chance and see.’ , 

‘Well, now Bill, you start and I'll run after you, but will not overtake: 
you, and then I’ll tell them you escaped.’ ‘ 

No sooner said than done; off went Sparks as fleetatadeer. K. jumpedi 
on the steps and laughed heartily, exclaiming: ‘ Good gracious, see him 
run! see him run! and then he would laugh as if his sides would crack.. 
In the meanwhile away went Sparks, and was finally out of sight. Pre- 
sently the officer scratched his head and slapped his thigh— 

‘There,’ said he, ‘ wasn’t I a fool tolet that fellow go? he’s gone off with: 
Adam Goodfellow’s new suit of clothes on, by thunder 


The scamp had borrowed Adam’s suit to appear in at trial. 
Syracuse Star. 


Kenyorm 





The way to Kill Rats——A Veritable Occurrence in Perry County, Ala, ' 

A wealthy and Intelligent man of —— county left home a few days since 
on business, perhaps to some part of his plantation, leaving his lady, 
house-servants, and a prattling, interesting little boy, his son, some four 
to six years old. His house was a two-story frame, finished outside, and. 
well supplied with furniture and all necessary comforts; besides, there 
were some five or six hundred dollars in cash in his drawer. One of the 
rooms below, however, had not been finished ; it was ceiled up chairboard 
high, and lathed, but not plastered above. The good lady, mindful of 
the approach of lively spring, collected her house-force, and had gone 
down to her garden, some hundred and fifty steps distant—leaving her 
little son at the house. It seems the rats had become somewhat numerous 
about the house, and were night and day frolicking, and could be heard 
chasing and jumping back of the ceiling; and the little boy set himself 
about devising a plan to run them out, so he could see, if not destroy 
them—especially as he had heard no little complaint made against them 
by his mamma (whom he was constantly solicitous by instinct to please). 
So the little fellow got several lumps of ginned cotton, and when the rats: 
got in a high glee, and he alone in the room, he foundahole as nearly 
over them as possible, between the laths, set his lumps of cotton on fire., 
and dropped them over on the rats, as he supposed! At any rate, they 
ceased suddenly their scampering, and he put out to the garden, exclaim- 
ing to his mamma ‘that the rats would not trouble her any more’— 
this he repeated several times, without exciting much special attention. 
But what was the astonishment of the tender aftrighted mother when im 
a few minutes she raised her eyes and saw her comfortable residence om 
fire. The lambent flames were already shooting far above the roof, and 
before a solitary article could be rescued, the entire building was enve- 
loped, and all very soon a heap of ashes. But one thing is certain, the 
rats were consumed. Mr. J—— happens to be wealthy, and a man of 
energy and philosophy, elsc, in addition to the sympathies and regrets of 
his neighbors, which he merits and enjoys, he would no doubt set this 


| down as one of the most costly remedies for rats he has ever tried. 


Chambers Tribune. 
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A CURIOUS RACE, 
In a paper addressed to the French Academy, we find the following re- 
specting the discovery of a race of men in the interior of Africa : 
‘I inhabited Mecca in 1842,’ says Colonel du Couret ; <« and, being often 
at the house of an Emir with whom I was intimate, I spoke to him of the 
Ghilane race, and told him how much the Europeans doubted of the exist- 


‘ence of men with tails, the vertebral column elongated externally. In 


order to convince me of the reality of the species, the Emir ordered me 
one of his slaves, called Bellal, who was about 30 years of age, who had a 
tail, and who belonged to this tribe. On surveying this man, I was 
thoroughly convinced. He poke Arabic well, and appeared rather intel- 
ligent. He told me that in is country, far beyond the Sennaar, they 
spoke a different language ; that of his ‘compatriots, whom he estimated 
at 30,000 or 40,000, some worshipped the sun, and moon, and stars: others 
the serpent, and the sources of an immense river, in which they immolat- 
ed their victims (probably the sources of the Nile); that they ate with 
delight raw flesh, as bloody as possible, and that they loved human flesh 
above allthings. This Ghilane had become a devout Mussulman, and had 
lived 15 years in the Holy City.’ After describing the race of Ghilanes, 
the Colonel gives the following description of Bellal:—‘ He was thin and 
dry, but nervous and strong. His skin was black-bronzed, shining, and 
soft to the touch like velvet. His feet were long and flat; his arms and 
legs appeared feeble, but well supplied with muscles. His ribs could 
easily be counted. His face was repulsively ugly; his mouth was enor- 
mous, his lips thick, his teeth strong, sharp, and very white; his nose 
broad and flat, his ears long and deformed, his forehead low and very re- 
ceding, his hair not very woolly or thick, but nevertheless eurly. He 
had no beard, and his body was not hairy. He was very active and har- 
dy. His height was about 5 feet. His tail was more than three inches 
long, and almost as flexible as that of a monkey. His disposition, setting 
aside the oddity of his tastes and habits, was good, and his fidelity was 
above all praise.’ My object in introducing these facts is to suggest the 
propriety of the French Government being asked to produce a male and 
female Ghilane, and to send them to the exhibition. They would make a 
sensation not to be produced by any thing else. Lord Monboddo’s theory 
would be discussed by the learned of all countries.’ 





THE SALE AT MARLBOROUGH HOUSE. 

Marlborough-house was on Tuesday crowded with fashionable company, 
assembled to view the effects of her late lamented Majesty the Queen 
Dowager. The invitations were from ten to four o’clock, and during the 
whole of that period the principal saloons of the mansion were filled with 
@ constant succession of visitors, including many leading connoisseurs and 
collectors, all of whom appeared desirous to possess themselves of some 
relic of the departed Queen. Among the more distinguished company we 
noticed the Duchess of Norfolk and Lady Adeliza Fitzalan Howard, the 
Duchess of Sutherland and Lady Constance Leveson Gower, the Marquis 
of Stafford, the Earl of Jersey and Lady Clementina Villiers, the Right 
Hon. Sidney Herbert and Mrs. Herbert, the Countess Dowager Walde- 
grave and Mr. Harcourt, M. P., the Viscountess Forbes, Lord Harry 
Vane, M. P., Colonel Sibthorpe, M. P., Mr. Quintin Dick, M. P., Lord 
Ernest Bruce, M. P., the Marquis of Douro, Lady Charles Wellesley and 
Lady Annora Pierrepoint, the Duke and Duchess of Northumberland, 
Admiral Sir George Seymour, &c. 

The company on entering the mansion passed into the dining-room, 
where an immense display of linen of all descriptions was exhibited for 
sale, including some very superb table napkins bearing the royal arms 
and cypher, which were eagerly bought at prices ranging from three to 
four guineas per dozen. A very handsome dessert service of ruby glass, 
and some china services were displayed in this room, which also contained 
full-length and somewhat antiquated portraits of King George III. and 
Queen Charlotte, marked £50. Passing through an ante-room the com- 
pany entered the drawing-room, which from the valuable nature of the 
property it contained, formed the chief point of attraction. The demand 
in this room was so great during portions of the day, that nearly a dozen 
salesmen were kept actively employed, and it was with some difficulty the 
property was cleared away, so rapidly were sales effected. 

On Wednesday the sale was continued. The company was even more 
numerous than on the previous day, and sales were effected with the 
greatest rapidity. The application for tickets of admission at Mr. Owen’s 
residence, in New Bond-street, were so numerous during the day, that it 
became absolutely necessary to obtain the assistance of the police to pre- 
serve order, and it was at length announced that no more tickets would be 
issued until to-morrow (Monday) when the upper floors of the mansion 
would be thrown open. Asa proof of the avidity with which purchases 
are made, it may be mentioned that an old-fashioned china supper tray, 
once belonging to Queen Charlotte, of inelegant design, and very small 
intrinsic worth, realised £15; and this was only one of very many simi- 
lar instances. A portrait of the late Queen’s favorite horse Timour has 
been purchased by Mr. Heald, M. P., who has also secured several other 
valuable works of art. 





SINGULAR ELOPEMENT. 

A Cincinnati paper Dorn the following account of a strange affair which 
recently occurred in Kentucky :— 

We heard of a most singular elopement yesterday as having occurred 
near Frankfort, Ky. It appears that a youth of 19 years was deeply in 
love with a young miss of about the same age. The parents were opposed 
to the union, and endeavored to thwart the designs of the loving pair. 
One day, however, unknown to the pa and ma of the daughter, the loving 
couple started off for Frankfort, to have the ‘ knot tied; but upon reach- 
ing there, the young man was informed thathe being a minor, it would 
be necessary for him to come the next Monday, on court day, and choose 
for himself a guardian, with whose consent they might be married. See- 
ing this was the best they could do, assent was given, and they both re- 
turned home. The young man deeming it best to be on the look-out for 
his future protector, started the following morning to make his choice. 
He selected his man, who was appointed, and gave his consent to the 
union. The young man started with a light heart for the purpose of again 
eloping, and consummating his plans; but upon reaching the dwelling the 
next night where his fair one resided, he found, to his astonishment, that 
she had been married two nights before, against her will, and by com- 
mand of her parents. He knew not what to do,and immediately set 
about adopting some plan to ‘ have her yet.’ In the dead hour of night 
he clambered up to the window of her chamber, by a rough ladder he had 
made, and quietly awoke her—tied a bed-cord, which he had purchased 
“ expressly for the occasion,’ around her waist, and let her down; then 
got down himself, by means of the ladder. The couple arrived in this 
city a few days ago, and started for Missouri a day or so after. 


CALIFORNIA. 

It must not be imagined that the attraction towards the mines of Cali- 
fornia is confined to the United States, or to this continent. There is, in 
our recent Havana papers, an amusing account of a party of about thirty 
Frenchmen who aillektoeis Marseilles for San Francisco, on their way to 
the mines. On touching at Rio Janeiro, twenty-two of them became 
alarmed at the danger of doubling Cape Horn, and encountering the ex- 
cessive cold of their high latitudes. They determined to leave the ship 
and traverse the country by land, and strike the Pacific about Valparaiso. 
They debarked at Buenos Ayres, and plunged boldly into the vast Pampas 
of the Argentine Republic. At first they took horses, but became soon so 
excoriated, that they abandoned them and took tocarts. This they found 
too slow, and finally concluded to take it on foot. Each man was armed 
with a shot-gun or a rifle, and they made a merry hunt of it; living on 
every variety of game, which they liberally divided with the rancheros on 
the way, with whom they made thstasetves merry. Being expert marks- 
men, and many of them having served in the army of Africa, they were 
respected by the Indians of the wilderness, who werejglad to let them pass 
unmolested. In short, after a march of more than two months, they ar- 
rived safe and sound at Mendoza, near the eastern foot of the Cordilleras. 
Here the inhabitants were astonished to see strangers emerge from the 
wilderness, receiving them with great kindness and hospitality ; and, af- 
ter ing a few days in seats and repose, they crossed the ridge of the 
Andes, and arrived at Valparaiso. But they here found that the ship 
they expected to find waiting for them had gone on, after waiting for 
them a month. 








ATROCITIES OF A SYRIAN PACHA, 

The inhabitants of Mount Lebanon having pleaded poverty as an ex- 
cuse for not paying their taxes, Djezzar, the Syrian Pacha, sent guards, 
to bring them all toa marriage feast, where he regaled them in noble 
style with pilaff, roast mutton, and spiced sherbets. They were further 
diverted by various games and spectacles, after which, to each man he 
gave a full suit of clothes and anew walking-stick. They were all as 
pleased as Punch ; but alas! the order was given, and every man was 
compelled to strip himself of his old attire, and to throw down his walk- 
ing stick. They were ina state of despair, for gold was sewn up in their 
clothes, and concealed in their sticks; but their bewailings were of no 
effect, for all the old sticks and clothes were collected in a heap, the men 
were disarmed with blows, and the Djezzar realized $100,000 by the spe- 
culation, after deducting the expenses of the feast and the new attire. 
On another occasion he made a lottery and forced the people to buy tick- 





‘The trembling Kiatib obeyed, and wrote down sixty-nine or seventy of 
the officers of the Pacha’s household. The Pacha then said, ‘Count 
them.’ He did so, and then the tyrant remarked, ‘It is an odd number ; 
, let me see, whom shall we put downto make it a round one” The poor 
| Secretary awaited with impatience till the Pacha could call somebody to 
| mind, butin vain. The Pacha then added, ‘ Well, I cannot think of any- 





ets ats high price. There were fblanks ; but the prizes consisted of va- 
rious sums, of one hundred, fifty, and twenty dollars, and further, of pa- 
pers, on which were written ‘ears to be cut off,’ ‘ nose to be cut off,’ 
‘nose to be slit,’ ‘an eye to be torn out,’ ‘right hand to be lopped,’ and 
so forth. Djezzar presided, paid the money where due, and was witness 
to the punishment, making a corresponding change when the unhappy 
possessor of a ‘ prize’ had already lost the limb whose excision was de- 
creed by fate. Another day he called one of his secretaries, and said, | 
‘ Write down the names of sundry people I shall order to be put to death.’ 


body else, so add your own name.’ It was useless for the Kiatib to ap- 
peal to the monster for mercy; the list was completed with his own cog- 
nomen, and the whole were put to death the same day. The wives and 
children of the victims set up a dreadful uproar ; but Djezzar command- 
ed silence, and ordered that whoever uttered a murmur should be in- 
stantly decapitated. There are plenty of such anecdotes to relate; but 
these will suffice to show, that in point of humanity, the East has greatly 
improved. 





Two Great Men—At Last Heard From. 

Lord Byron as Grandfather to a Midshipman.—A letter from one of 
the Irish patriots, (Meagher,) on his way to New South Wales, thus 
speaks of the eldest son of Lord Byron’s daughter ‘ Ada’ :— 

‘ There are two or three midshipmen going out to the flag-ship at Val- 
paraiso—one of them is a grandson of Lord Byron, his mother the Coun- 
tess of Lovelace, being the 

—* fair child 
Ada ; sole daughter of my home and heart,” 
to whom the last four stanzas of the third canto in the ‘ Childe Harold” 
were addressed. He is very young, not more than fourteen; and, if I 
mistake not, is somewhat too delicate and gentle for the brisk, rough busi- 
ness of a sea life.’ 

Leopold de ay = as a Drum-major.—Leopold de Meyer, who created 
such a furore in this country, is said to be completely disabled ; no longer 
able to play the piano, he is now leader of a small provincial military band 
in Italy.’ Home Journal. 





‘Phazma’ and ‘ Straws,’ 

A correspondent sends the original letter and verses which we publish 
below to the Philadelphia Bulletin. Their publication, says that paper, 
will revive many pleasant associations connected with the name of one of 
the pleasantest of our writers. 

Cincinnati, April 24, 1844. 

Dear Sir—Will you oblige me by informing me in a line through the 
post office, whether it is yourself or your brother, that is the ‘ Phazma’ of 
the New Orleans Picayune; also, who was the celebrated ‘ Straws’ of the 
same paper, or whether ‘Straws,’ ‘Phazma,’ and the gentleman I have 
the honor thus to address are one and the same person? Your answer 
will oblige, dear sir, very respectfully, yours, &c., 

Joseph M. Field, Esq. 


Dear Sir: 

You ask me if I’m both of us? 
Or which—myself or brother ? 

In faith we never had been two, 
Yet we’re not one another! 

As ‘ Phazma’ I'd, believe me, be 
Thrice proud of your applause ; 

Happy, as ’tis, to sign myself 
Your humble servant, 

Charles L. Thiel, Esq. 


CHARLES L. THIEL. 
April 24, 1844. 


‘STRAWS.’ 





New York State Arsenal. 
The Arsenal of our city is a proud place for an American. There he 
sees cannon bearing there inscriptions 
SURRENDERED 
BY THE 
CONVENTION OF SARATOGA: 
Oct. 17, 1777, 
[Kine’s Arms.] 
Dieu Defend le Droit. 


TAKEN AT PRINCETON, 
2d January, 1777. 
A Schalch, fecit, 1741. 








The following is a statement of the trophy pieces in the Arsenal : 


Iron 382 pdr cannon, Eng...... 1 | Brass 18 pdr, Spanish.......... 2 
© 16 par, long... ccccccccce 2}; ‘ 12 pdr, English......... ain 
‘¢ 12 pdr, English.......... 3 ‘* 6 pdr, long English..... 4 
¢ DRE norerreqtencesienns 2 ‘* 4 pdr, Spanish, mtd..... 1 
Brass 3 pdr, Burgoyne’s, 4, 
English, Hessian, and Yrench muskets, &c. : 
English muskets............ 949 | English sabres taken from Bur- 
French muskets............ 862 BOYNE. c vcccccccccscvccccs 9 
Hessian muskets............ 22 | English carbines.............. 4 





The French muskets were a donation from Lafayette, and, as a writer 
in the ‘ Tribune’ says, should be styled redics rather than trophies. 
N. Y. Two Worlds. 





Single Packet Subscribers. 

We clipped the following paragraph from one of our exchanges, some 
time since. Wedo not know with whom it originated, but it contains an 
appeal which is, more or less, applicable to the case of every paper hav- 
ing a large country circulation. We therefore avail ourselves of it, and 
address it to our single packet subscribers, with a respectful request that 
they will carry out its suggestions. It may operate to their advantage as 
well as our own: s 

‘ We have on our mail books scores of what are technically called in the 
office, ‘* single packets,” that is, where only one paper goes to a Post Office. 
These ‘* packets” have the name of the subscriber, with that of the Post 
Office, written upon the wrapper, and not on the paper. The wrappers 
are directed first, to save time, and the papers put into them afterwards. 
Whenever, therefore, a subscriber gets a paper with his name written not 
on the paper, but on the wrapper, his is a single packet. What we want 
to be at is this : We would like to have all our single packets doubled, 
trebled, quadrupled. or more, if it might be. Itis troublesome to send 
out these single packets—too troublesome to proportion the gains. We 
can fix up two or three papers for the mail nearly as soon as we can one. 
Besides, we always realize a feeling of anxiety in regard to these little 
packets, in sending one paper away by itself so far. We feel for them in 
their lonely and uncertain journey. As to the larger packets, the very 
bulk will command some respect for them from Post Office clerks. But 
these solitary little fellows, in their seeming insignificance, may probably 
be kicked into some corner, or miss their way, and be lost among the hills 
and hollows. A small package does not arrive socertainly at its destina- 
tion asa large one. We have a remedy to propose for this state of things : 
Let each subscriber who gets a single packet, obtain another subscriber 
or two, whose papers may go along with his forcompany. Itis a pity to 
have one paper take such long journeys as some do, ‘solitary and alone.’ 
Give them company, and they will travel more swiftly and reach their 
destination more surely.’ 


THIEFOMETER. 

If any of our Broadway dealers suspect lightfingeredness in any of their 
customers, perhaps they may find the rogues by the use of a Thiefometer, 
or Want-of-Conscience Discoverer, lately tried by an extensive dealer in 
that place of sharp blades called Sheffield, in ‘ Merrie England,’ as James 
the prolific facetiously denominates that fast-anchored lazar house. The 
inventor of the Thiefometer says, in goleting Ne experience :— 

‘In order to prove and profit by the probation of the frequenters, I 
procured a newly-coined half-sovereign, and, with a particle of gum, af- 
fixed it to the inside of the top of the glass show-case upon the counter, 
in such a manner that it appeared to be lying on the outer surface; and 
by observing the conduct of customers on various occasions, I was en- 
abled to determine, with a considerable degree of certainty, whose in- 
tentions were upright and whose the cyoneve. It was no less strange 
than alarming to note the number of those who attempted by various 
strategy to ae rp it to their own use. Now a lady would carefully 
lay her handkerchief upon the case, immediately over the covered coin, 
and on removing it cautiously with her thumb and finger, nip that por- 
tion of it supposed tocontain the prize. Another would cover the spoil 
with her muff, and while pretending to examine some article with one 
hand, endeavor to secure the little innocent with the other. Some would 
anxiously inquire for goods on the shelves behind, to divert attention 





from the object ot their cupidity. Some scrupulously emptied their purses 





sume the Thiefometer will be slowly patronized here. 
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when making payment immediately over and around the unsuspecting 
little coin, that in the gathering up i i might be harvested. The 
chagrin painted on tne countenance of each individual, furnished an in- 
fatlible guarantee of the intent, and exposed an amount of latent villany 
absolutely startling to the beholder. But the scheme was too expensive 
t» be afforded long. I observed that those who had been unsuccessful 
ever after avoided the shop.’ ‘ 

For this latter reason—the loss of customers likely to ns goa pre- 

. ¥. Tribune. 


PASSAGES FROM MR. MATHEWS’ 
‘ MONEYPENNY.’ 


[A local novel soon to be published, containing many capital hits at New York 


society of every grade.] 


THE BHOY AND HIS DOG—A CAT-BIRD HUNT. 

She had leaned out of that same window half the morning, watching a 
figure with a gun and dog, tramping the meadows, climbing the slopes, 
disappearing in the woods, and, again emerging on the road and re-enter- 
ing the open fields below. She had made out that it wore a red shirt, 
without a coat or waistcoat, that there was a straight-rimmed hat, a lit- 
tle patch of black hair underneath, on either side of the head, and that 
the pantaloons were rolled high upon the boot. The dog was crop-eared 
and short-tailed, and appeared, from the distance, to follow the man with 
the gun, rather with the deliberation of a dog pondering his dinner, than 
as taking an active part in the field. The figure carried the gun in both 
hands across the front of his person, and seemed,to be on a wide-awake 
look-out for something or other; and as he hurried to and fro, it was ob- 
vious to the vigilant old lady, even at that height, that his face, at every 
return to the field was growing redder, his boots and trousers more soiled, 
and his manner more excited. He had now come back to the field under 
view, for the third or fourth time, with a resolute air, his ears cocked, his 
hat set to a jaunty and significant angle, and his gun pitched for work. 
The dog, however, as far as observable to the naked eye, was not in the 
least degree moved. The young man evidently had something or other 
very promising in view. A ragged cat-bird had disappeared a second be- 
fore in a stack of bushes, and he called the dog’s attention to that fact. A 
stone fence divided the meadow, and at the earnest solicitation of the 
young man, the dog ascended the fence and took a position on the wall. 
The young man stood ready with his gun, his eye fixed keenly on the 
bushes (with a view, perhaps, to take the cat-bird on the wing,) and called 
to the dog in a decisive tone, ‘Goin, Zack! The dog stood statue-fash- 
ion on the wall, and didn’t budge so much as a hair; and while his mas- 
ter was renewing the order, the bird, starting at the sound of his voice, 
had got into the air, and was making for an apple-tree, some quarter of a 
mile up the road; the gun was fired after her, but fell short a rod; and, 
with a staving oath, the young man hurled his training musket (for that 
was the calibre of the piece) stock-foremost after it, and turned to the dog 
for an explanation of his conduct. The General, standing firmly on his 
four legs, and looking his master square in the face, delivered himself as 
plainly as he could, as follows: 

‘Mr. Ike Williams, I declined to come with you on this business ; it’s 
out of my line; I’m no p’inter nor setter, you know very well. I’ve been 
willing to oblige you with my company, but as for wasting myself on spar- 
rows and cat-birds, I'll see you d—d frat. Give me my rights, Isaac, and 
I, Zack Taylor, would be at this minute in Chrystie-street, pulling down 
a prize bullock with three inches on his ribs. I am not well used, Mr. 
Williams’—this emphatically, and with a good deal of dignity—‘and if 
you try to make a fool of me in this style again, I leave, Keyser, and you 
may look for another dog.’ 

The B’hoy appreciated the appeal at once, patted the General gently on 
the head, and, recovering his gun, suggested that they would go and take 
adrink. The general was agreeable, and they climbed the hill for the 
tavern at the top of it, with a very good understanding. The B’hoy drew 
several long breaths in ascending: he paused once at the sound of a bell 
from the direction of the city, ‘ Pooh! it’s only the ferry bell! but old 
Zack marched up the steep with the steadiness and sobriety of an old mili- 
tary mountain mule. 








. A Connoissieur in Painting. 

Mrs. Jones, herself, was up stairs reading, for the first time, a life of 
Washington ; but presently Jones Junior, appeared in a brilliant neck- 
cloth, an intense blue coat with bright buttons, and a cameo breast-pin 
an authentic head of the celebrated Michael Angelo (of Italy) thereon. 
Besides Michael Angelo, Jones Junior, brought with him a red-faced 
man, with a stubble of grizzly whiskers, and a tremendous eye-glass 
dangling in his bosom. This was Captain Pool, a travelled gentleman, 
and a fearful connoisseur in paintings, who immediately glided about the 
rooms, with his great eye-glass on active service. Jones Junior, accom- 
— a and humbly requested his opinion on various elaborations on 

e walls. 

‘An old master, Captain ” asked Jones Junior. 

‘ An undoubted old master,’ said the Captain. 

They came to another. 

‘A poor thing, sir,’ said Captain Pool, with scorn on his lips; ‘not an 
old master.’ 

They reached the Niagara, which the Captain was about to pronounce 
another undoubted old master, when Jones Junior called his attention to 
the fact that it was painted by himself; and asked him if he didn’t know 
the figure which stood on the bridge, and which, by the way, he could not 
help seeing, as it occupied two-thirds of the fore-ground, making the Falls 
little more than an accessory. 

, ra rae say it was a full length of yourself,’ said the Captain. 

‘It is,’ 

‘ And devilish well done, too,’ the Captain added, ‘ almost equal to one 
of the old masters.’ 





A Work of Art—Design for the Washington Monument. 

‘ Oh, this is the model!’ she said, touching the box which Mr. Slack had 
set on the floor, from the sheer lack of strength to hold it in his arms. 
‘ Bring it in, if you please.’ With the aid ofa servant, who lent a hand 
reluctantly, Mr. Slack conveyed the model within, where it was planted 
on a table in the front parlor, and at the invitation of Jones Junior, who, 
with his Michael Angelo breast-pin took the lead in the exhibition, the 
company flocked about. 

*‘ Quite equal to the old masters! said Captain Pool, before a figure had 
been disclosed. 

‘ We’ve got something here,’ said Jones Junior, ‘ that 1 must say, on my 
honor, I believe will astonish you! You must n’t expect any of your 
common sort of thing,’ continued the hope of the nineteenth century, 
‘ none of your pillars, or Gothics, or moonshiny obelisks—nothing of that 
sort,on my honor. We’ve gone directly to nature in this case—struck 
right into her heart, and left our knives there. If we haven’t, then I and 
Slack are a couple of the lowest kind of fellows for a model to Washing- 
ton, who was, you are aware,’ turning to Sir Bluster, the Father of his 
Country.’ 

‘I know that dom’d well,’ said Sir Bluster, ‘and the gran’feyther be- 
sides, of a great deal o’ nonsense that gangs about the world under his 
much-respected name.’ 

. At the bidding of Mrs. Jones, the cover was thrown from the model, 
and disclosed a structure about the size of a double bird-cage, with fluted 
columns in front, and painted an intense sky-blue. ; ! 

‘It’s meant for a barn,’ stammered the artist, timidly, looking up pite- 
ously at Jones Junior, standing by. k 

‘ And what are these” said Colonel Inkey, pointing at certain shrubs 
in the foreground, which, if it was a barn, must have stood for a cow- 

ard. wt 
7 They’re monthly roses,’ Jones Junior answered, ‘ and it’s not a barn : 
it’s the Temple of Agriculture, and it’s devoted to Washington, the far- 
mer’s son, and the immortal father of his country. You may call it a 
barn, if you choose, but it’s on the exact model of the Parthenon at 
Athens.’ . 

There was a figure in plaster with light yellow trousers, a ruffled shirt, 
and pumps with silver buckles, before the door. ; 

‘That,’ continued Jones Junior, ‘ is the boy Washington, feeding chick- 
ens; you'll notice they are not common fowls. They’re bantams of the 
best English breed, to give elevation to the design; in place of the com- 
mon barn-yard poultry.’ 





A Race.—The Cincinnati Enquirer relates the following : 

At Morrow a green looking Hoosier got upon the cars, tied a large cur 
dog he had with him to the iron stance ion of the hindmost car, and de- 
liberately took his seat among the ladies. Away bounded the iron horse 
with his usual speed, to the nosmall wonderment of the countryman, 
who had never ridden so fast before. Arriving at Foster’s Crossings, he 
walked back to take a look at his favorite animal, and his surprise may 
be imagined when he found only the head of the dog attached to the rope 
with which he had fastened him. After being perfectly satisfied that the 
« dog was dead,’ he merely uttered, ‘ Well, this is the only critter that 





could ever beat that dog runnin.’ 




























































































































































RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Mempunis, Tenn...... Jockey Club Spring Meeting. first week in May. 
Nasnvute, Tenn.... Nashville Course, Spring Meeting, first Tuesday, 7th May. 
“ “ Walnut Course, Spring Meeting, third Tuesday. 21st May. 

Metairie Course, J. Club Spring Meeting. Tuesday. 19th March. 

- “ Second J. C. 8. Meeting, Thursday, 28th March. 
Union Course. L. I., Trotting Meeting, in April and May. 
Washington Trotting Course, Wednesday, May 29. ¢ | 
Sweepstakes, August. 1850. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Virginia Stables.—A correspondent writes us from Richmond this 
week that the following stables are in training for the Spring Races in 
the Old Dominion. Racing is evidently looking up in this section, and 
bids fair to be what it was in times gone by :— 

James TALLEY, at the Fairfield Course, has up Thirteen of Trumps, 5 
years old; Oratrix, 4 years old; a3 year old Boston colt, out of Sarah 
Washington ; and a 8 year old filly by Herald. 

Joun Betcuer, has at same Course, a 4 year old Trustee, and a 4 year 
old Mercer, out of the dam of Gen. Cass, and three Boston colts. 

0. P. Hare, at Newmarket, near Petersburg, has Bostona; a4 year 
old Trustee, out of the dam of Bostona ; and a 4 year old Boston, and a 
3 year old. 

Joun Auucock, has up at Broad Rock, near Richmond, Financier, 6 
years old; Dick Earnest, 5 years old; a4 year old, own brother to Fi- 
nancier ; and a 3 year old filly, own sister to Thirteen of Trumps; and 
two other 3 year olds, by Boston. 


New Orceans. La.... 


Wew Yeoak........0- 
Provipence, R.1..... 
Sr. Hyacrrtne, Can.. 











—_—_— 


We learn, by a correspondent of the N. 0. Picayune, that some fine sail- 
ing matches are to come off at Mobile, Ala., and that there are four or 
five yachts now there, and more expected. 


American Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1849.—This valuable 
compilation of all the Races and Trots throughout the United States and 
Canada, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Horses in Racing and 
Trotting, and copious Indexes, is now in the hands of the printer, and 
will be ready for delivery in about one month. Those who have not al- 
ready sent in their orders, will please do so at their earliest convenience. 
By remitting one Dollar to the publisher, Mr. Joun Ricuarps, ‘ Spirit 
of the Times’ office, a copy will be secured, and sent in a strong wrapper 
to any part of the United States or Canada. 


Young Tom Thumb, a remarkably fine horse, is to stand this season at 
Hamburgh, Sussex Co., N. Y., at the stable of Mr. J. Vanpercrirr, Jr., 
and the breeders in that section would do well to examine him. He is 
owned by A. M. Binincer, Esq., of this city, and has taken several pre- 
miums at the various Fairs inthe State. His color is a blood bay; he is 
sixteen hands and an inch high, weighs 1150lbs., and is five years old. 
At two years old he trotted a mile in three minutes, led behind a wagon. 
He was bred by Solomon Brink, of Goshen, Orange Co., N. Y., and was 
got by Tom Thumb, Jr., whose stock is so highly prized, out of a 
Messenger mare. We congratulate the breeders of fine road stock in 
Sussex County, upon their having secured the services of so valuable a 
horse. 

The New Orleans Races.—Spring Meeting.—The spring meeting 
over the Bingaman Course, Algiers, promises to give us the best sport 
that we have had for years. The number of stables now on the ground, 
and the crack nags that are named are sufficient to warrant anticipations 
of a gathering of the ‘ fast ones’ unequalled in our racingcalendar. The 
track is said to be in very fine order, and extensive preparations are be- 
ing made by Col. Oliver, the proprietor, for the accommodation of the 
public. The following list has been furnished us of the stables : 

Mr. Duncan F. Kenner arrived on Saturday with Quadrille, 5 years 
old; Zephyr, 4 years; Hegira, 3 years; a sister to Hegira, 2 years. 

Col. A. L. Bingaman has Error, 4 years old; Doubloon, 4 years; Ruf- 
fin filly 8 years; Ruffin filly, 2 years. 

Mr. Thomas J. Wells has Rigadoon, 4 years old; Capt. Elgin, 3 years ; 
and Janette, 2 years. 

Capt. Wm. J. Minor has Voucher, 4 yearsold; Rent, 4 years; Fanny 
G., 4 years; a Harkforward colt, 3 years. 

Mr. A. Lecomte has John Black, 4 years old; Rory O’More, 3 years; 
and Flying Dutchman, 3 years. 

Mr. Green, from Virginia, will attend the meeting, having in his stable 
Stockton, Nero and others. 

Mr. T. B Goldsby will be on the ground, with a stable which includes 
the well known mare Sarah Warren 

Mr. T. B. Paterson will have Charmer, Jumping Mullet, Othello, and 
some others. 

Mr. Campbell’s famous horse Oliver, Mr. Clark’s well known Argo, and | 
many others well known to fame, will add interest and excitement to the | 
general sports of the meeting. 

The first day’s racing comes off on Wednesday next. 

New Orleans Crescent of March 11th. 











MOBILE (ALA.) RACES. 

BASCOMBE COURSE. | 

Yesterday (March 5) our races began, and a very delightful day’s sport | 
we had. The day was bright as youthful fancy, and the members’ stands | 
were filled with the beauty and fashion of our city. It was the sweep- 
stake day, of course, the first of which was for 3 yr. olds, subscription 
$300, forfeit $100, mile heats. Allstarted. Every entry had its backers. 
One was owned by merchants of our city, who weré very ‘sweet’ upon it 
naturally. This was the Albion filly. Goldsby’s entry was in great favor, | 
but the Othello had certainly the call. 





_is the nature of our soil, there is no fear whatever that the course will be 





The first heat was a very pretty race between Ambassador and the Al- 
bion fillies, and was won by the former, but only by a full neck. 


three very close and interesting heats. 


TUESDAY, March 5, 1850—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Four 
subs. at $300 each. $100 forfeit. Mile heats. 
John Clark’s gr. g. Corbin, by Othello, dam by Eclipse...................... S.2 2 
T. B. Goldsby’s ch. f. by Ambassador, out of Paralee Blevins, by Imp. Levia- 
OE es ay ph Ci IES «a Sa OD, ls CE aa 7s 3 
S. Hill’s ch. ce. John Clark, by Wellington, out of an Imp. mare by Mango..... 423 
R. H. Long’s b. f. by Albion, out of Imp. Trinket ........ 2... 2... 0.22 cece eee 2 4 dist. 


Time, 1:50—1:51—1:52. 
The second race was a 2 yr. old sweepstake, mile heats, entrance $100, 
half forfeit. 


to the post. These a Wagner and an Albion filly—the former a favorite 


at long odds—the latter an own sister to the defeated one in the first race. | 


But the race changed opinions and bets greatly, for the chesnut proved | do it—each dog being allowed only two minutes to accomplish it, and, in 


she could, and did, run away from her antagonist at any point she chose. 
After her triumph she was named Julia Dean. 
eae DAY—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds. Three subs. at $100 each, half forfeit. Mile 


R. H. Long’s ch. f. Julia Dean. by Albion. out of Imp. Trinket.................... 3 
J. Campbell's br. f. by Wagner. out of Queen Mary........ 2... 2.2.0.0 6 cece cece ees 22 
R. Nott’s br. c. by Consul Jr., out of a Tam O’Shanter mare,.................... p.ft. 


Time. 1:54—1:56. 

In all cases I give the fractions of a second to the young horses. 

The second day’s races, like those of the first day, were full of interest 
and excitement, but the rain kept the ladies—God bless *em—at home. 
Barring this, and the mud that spattered us fast drivers like rain, the day 
and its sports were delightful. I simply append the result, 


t } resuming 
the minor details of sporting events, far from your midst, can have little 
interest for your ers. The amusement of the main race was much 


enhanced because the favorite did not carry it all her own way. 


WEDNESDAY, March 6—Proprietor’s Purse $150 ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.— 
a nn games 118—7 and upwards 124—aliow; ol Ra ye and aiiions Two 
e 


N. Green’s b. ¢. Stockton, by Imp. Mercer, dam by John Richards. 3 


TB. Goldsby’s ch. m. Sarah Warren, by Imp. goal og oe OR 11 
OS ain oi See Nia ele dnin os a c.cd o duce doc thetachamncnic.. sa... 2 2 
R. H. Long’s b. f. Miss Battle by lm: Trustee, b WBS cose cece sees cogs once J 

’ Time, 3:52} 3.58) Marion, 3 yrs.........-+++: dist. 





In the | 
second heat the Othello went to work as though he saw the purse in the 
distance, and the Moor said ‘dere’s de money.’ And he took it, too, after | 


_ thorough bread Terrier dogs. The badger was placed in a box about ten 
| feet long, and twelve inches wide, at one end o 
smaller box, running diagonally to the main flue, and only large enough 


For this there were three subscribers, but only two came. 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


March 23, 





SAME DAY—Purse $—, for all weights as before, Two miles. 
D. Tidwell’s b. h. by Othello, dam by Wild dr riestdl tone sae teenie sone 1 
T. W. Covington’s ch. g. St. George... .... 2.20 cece cccecccs cvcecccccccc cece cscess 2 
W. H. Trone’s ch. h. Sir Gilbert, by Wagner, dam by Imp. Leviathan.............. 3 
J. W. Slack’s ch. h. Prim Rock... ........ccee cece ccceceee cree eens coec ewes eceeees + 
D. Barnes’s b. hh. Mewicd..... 2... ccc cece cece csen ners cect eee stew eres cece ceescneess 5 


Mr. ——6 Westwind... . 0.2.0.0 cecc cscs cesccvecccds cose sers eves cceeesescceeeess 
Time, 3:59. 

All our coming contests bid fair to be even more exciting, and the cheer- 

ing presence of the ladies on the course tends greatly to the refinement, as 

well as the enjoyment of the sport. Although the rain fell heavily, such 


heavy on the third day, when we are to have two races, with three well 
matched entries in each. 

The third day’s races were somewhat of a disappointment. The first 
announced, a dash of two miles, for a purse of $150, did not come off. 
Some slight informality about the time of entering gave dissatisfaction, 
and the Sesame were all withdrawn. Nero, in the Virginia stable of N. 
Green, galloped around, by permission, and excited much admiration by 
his style of going. 

The second race, mile heats, had little of interest, although it was well 
contested. 


THURSDAY, March 7—Proprietor’s Purse $150, for all ages, weights as before, Mile 
heats. 


John Clark’s gr. g. Argo. by Othello, dam by Eclipse, 4 yrs.........0-- e+e cree eees = 3 
D. K. Tidwell’s b. g. by Jim Brown, dam by John Bascombe, 4 yrs.........--++-+++ 2 2 
T. B. Patterson’s b. m. by Othello, dam by Stockton. 4 yrs........-.++e-ee cece cree 3 3 
Time, 1:53—1;51. 
SAME DAY—Purse $150, for all ages, weights as before, Two miles. 
Fe. GSD Fan 6 ance nsns bed het wnrsranesekgh aeket + eukens -seaeveueos walked over 


On the fourth day comes off the three mile race, with Revenue, Mullet, 
Clark and Oliver entered for it. The old horse is doing well, but is rather 
high. Mullet, I think, won at that distance, in your city, last season, 
and if Oliver can go at the rate he put it down before—5:39—5:38—there 
will be some fast travelling done. 

We have one or two of your good old kind of turfmen here, and they 
express themselves much delighted by our race course, and the delightful 
rides all about our environs. Few of your citizens know what agreeable 
scenery we have here. In a few weeks our fine magnolia groves will be 
in full bloom, and the atmosphere perfectly redolent of perfume. When 
driving through these groves at such a time, one might almost fancy the 
Gods and the Titans had the night before been pelting each other with 
scented snow balls, which had lodged up in tlfe trees. 


N. O. Picayune. Frrst PRIvaArTe. 


It seemed as though all the town had turned out to see the fourth day’s 
races. The ladies’ stand was full—the public ones crowded, and the 
quarter stretch thronged. 

It was the three mile race—now the great event, since four miles are 
out of fashion—and a fine field was gathered tocontest it. Yet they made 
slower time than is usually made 7 the commonest lackies. But asso large 
a portion of our citizens witnessed the race, it is scarcely worth while to 
give particulars. 


FRIDAY, March 8—Jockey Club Purse $500, for all ages, weights as before, Three mile 
heats. 


R. H. Long’s b. h. Revenue, by Imp. Trustee, out of Rosalie Somers by Sir Charles. 


oe ee ee SI SIN ils ees 0 Cn ERR of RT SERRE 
Fee CI, I Na oi once code Srus-cbiownaeeacpieeatttarees 3 2 
J. Campbell’s ch. h. Oliver, by Wagner, out of Flight by Imp. Leviathan, 5 yrs.... 4 3 
T. B. Patterson’s ch. g. Jumping Mullet, by Othello, out of Piony by Imp. Levia- 

aa hai cncs penne ur caked Senn ndandas Sine cous eons anaes 4 


Time, 5:57—6:36. 
The second race was run in short measure. The winner obeyed the 
good old order—take the track and keep it. For he started off and left 
the entire field behind the flag. 
SAME DAY—Purse $ , for all ages, weights as before, One mile. 





J. W. Slack’s br. h. Prim Rock........ 1 

eS EET, | LIA Ei NE Pe dist. 
Pe A OS ee Eee 
See ee Ws Is nn nc ba Goi boasn me eee kckcw Wecle Ditais epice wat udbie Rebetues dist. 


Time, 1:57. 





The fifth and last day’s race was well attended. Indeed, few meetings 
within our memory have proved so attractive, and left so clear a page 
behind asthis. Everything has been well conducted—the sport has been 
varied, extensive and good. The last race, though with but two competi- 
tors, kept up the spirit to the very last, for the nags were well matched, 
and the contest was as fair as it was equal. Just after the entries were 
announced, the parties most interested put up $500 a side on the issue. 


SATURDAY, March 9—Proprietor’s Purse $200, with an inside stake of $500 each. for 

all ages, weights as before. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
John Blevins’s ch. m. Sarah Warren, pedigree above.................-0000- 
See CRE OE. ena ne io 600s iv eld si 6 ee esces ceva Sues 

Time, 1:53—1:50—1:53—1:54. 

Thus ended the sports of the meeting—a meeting that will be pleasura- 

bly remembered for the many agreemens that have attended it. 
Alabama Planter. 
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NEW YORK FARMER’S CLUB. 

The meeting of the Farmers’ Club took place on Tuesday, at the rooms 
of the American Institute in Broadway ; a large number of persons were 
present and the discussion of the subject of the day was begun. This 
was mildew. Judge Meigs read a vast collection of authorities from many 
languages, evidently collated with great care, showing that the mildew 
was a fungus, proceeding from seeds, as do mush-rooms and other plants 
of the same kind. Much other information of a most interesting charac- 
ter was elicited during the discussion, in which many of our distinguished 
agriculturists and horticulturalists participated. 

For sometime past, it has been the custom of the Farmers’ Club at its 
stated meetings, to invite its members to bring with them such seeds as 
they thought especially worthy of dissemination. The greatest good ef- 
fects have resulted from this course, and persons from all parts of the 
country have begun to avail themselves of this privilege, and much that 
is important is thus diffused. At the meeting of this morning, many va- 
luable seeds were distributed, among which we may specify the Sesame 
‘of the forty thieves,’ from Egypt; flaxseed from the same country ; a pe- 
culiar bean from the Nile, weli adapted to our country, and the genuine 
Lentile, from Egypt, referred to so constantly in the Bible, and which has 
been an important item of Oriental diet from the days of Esau to the pre- 
sent time. The Sesame and the Benne, it appears, are likely to be most 
valuable, producing a valuable oil in great abundance. 

Seed of the madder, but recently introduced into the United States, but 
now in successful cultivation on Long Island, were also distributed. This 
valuable plant bids fair to be at some day an important item of produce, 
the climate, soil, &c., being well calculated for it, as is that of Holland, 
whence nearly all that is consumed is obtained. The persons who have 
introduced it represent that there is not the slightest reason why it should 
not be a great crop. 

The American Institute, at the rooms of whom the Club meets, deserves 
much credit for its efforts to diffuse imformation among all classes, not the 
least of which has been the valuable lectures delivered during the winter 
at a great expense, by many of the most distinguished men of science of 
the country. N. Y. Express. 





EXCITING AMUSEMENT—BADGER BAITING. 
A novel and exciting contest took place on Sunday evening, at Malachi 
Kelly’s Ball Alley, on Poydras street, between an Irish Badger and eight 


which was a niche, or 


to contain the animal. Inthe niche the ‘ varmint’ stationed himself, and 
awaited the onset of his canine invaders with becoming composure. Six 
dogs were entered for the fun, and two others were afterwards put in. 
The fete was, to draw the animal out of the box, and the difficulty was, to 


case of failure, to be drawn off. The first that went at him, was a small, 
wire-haired rat-terrier, belonging to D. Scanlan. The little fellow went 
to the work with a will, and grappling with the monster, for a few seconds 
the fun was intense, and the fur flew like feathers in a gust of wind—but 
the time was too short, and the effort, no go. The next entered was a 
yellow terrier, of the same stock, but of less spunk. He appeared singu- 
larly ferocious during the first battle, but being put to the entrance of the 
flue, cautiously reconnoitred the premises, and not liking the prospect, 
turned tail and travelled—declining the honors. The third tilter in this 
quadruped tourne, was BlackjJack,the property of Samuel McGovern. This 
individual shewed himself a trump, on went to the wrestle with becoming | 
ferocity. At the first onset, he seized the ‘defendant’ by the jaw, an 

dealt him a few jerks that made him, in the words of an excited Paddy, 
‘fairly screech !’—but his badgership rallied from the shock of the first 
onslaught, and seizing Jack by the articulum, wrung it with an energy 
that made him sing out in most unharmonious concert. In this posi- 
tion they were held, each by the other, until the elapse of the two mi- 
nutes, when thty were separated. The fourth challenger was a Scotch 





immortal honor, but the badger took him in an arded moment, and, 
seizing him by the lip, slashed him unmercifully. The claret flew like 
rain! This fifth also retired for want of time. 

A sixth was now put on the scent, and a seventh, but they wanted pluck, 
and slunk away. : 

An eighth was a dog of still larger size. He pitched into the subject 
with infinite wrath, and some thought it was‘ all day’ with the ‘ varmint,’ 
and cries of ‘ lammed into fits,’ ‘licked up like ‘lasses,’ and ‘send for the 
doctor,’ went through the crowd in a babble of tongues; but the badger 
was the real grit, and toed the mark like a true son of his worthy proge- 
nitor. Soon the tables were turned, and, after abundant waste of blood 
and hair, the canine retired,—amid/shouts from the backers of the badger, 
—with bunged eye and bruised countenance—knocked into a cocked hat ! 

The badger was declared victor of this novel Olympiad, and was carried 
out in triumph, amid immense shoutings, glorification and applause. 

Hurrah for who whips ! N. O. Delta. 


FOOT RACING, TROTTING, AND PACING, AT N. ORLEANS, 

The great match race between Jackson, the American Deer, on foot, 
and W. R. McCreary’s fast trotting and pacing horses, the ‘Grey Eagle,’ 
‘Boston’ and the ‘ Butcher Boy,’ came off yesterday on the Bingman 
course. The race was for $1,000, and the horses were to make ten miles 
while Jackson made five and a half. The Grey Eagle was first brought 
out, and he and Jackson started at the waiving of a flag. Sure of foot 
and firm of muscle, both man and horse moved off at a merry pace, and 
ere the Grey had completed his first mile, Jackson had exceeded his half 
by more than one hundred and fifty yards. Thus they continued round 
and round, the man still gaining on the horse, and before the grey Eagle 
had measured off five and a half miles, Jackson had completed his third. 
When the Grey came to the starting point for the sixth time, Boston en- 
tered the ring and twice he circled around it, but Jackson still kept mak- 
ing more than his half mile for Boston’s whole one. The gauntlet was 
next taken up by Butcher Boy, pacing ata killing pace, and on his last 
round, he whet Jackson about 250 yards from the winning post. Bets 
were freely offered, 2 to 1, in favor of Jackson, while he was on his 3rd 
and 4th mile; after that, even bets were offered, and 25 to 20 against 
Jackson. The best time made, was by the Grey, on his 4th mile, 2:55. 
The 10 miles were completed by the horses in 29 minutes 15 seconds. 
Jackson made his 54 miles in 29 minutes 48 seconds. 

The second match was for $200, in which R. Maxfield backed himself to 
pick up 100 stones, each one yard apart, and each to be separately earried 
and deposited in a basket at the starting point. The wager was that the 
feat could not be performed in 38 minutes. Maxfield won, as he had his 
potatoes (not stones) all°comfortably gathered in due time, with half a 
minute to spare. 

/Vote.—We may here remark, that many who witnessed the first match, 
contend that the horses went only nine times around the track. 

N. O. Delta, of 4th instant. 


LETTER TO MISTHER TIMOTHY O’REGAN, 
FROM HIS COUSIN BRIDGET. 

Friend P.—You know Bridget, (save your presence)—your readers | 
they know Bridget, if not the particular Bridget to whom I allude, they 
certainly know one, who is no doubt like most other Bridgets, and whom 
I would have them keep in their ‘ mind’s eye,’ while I relate a little cir- 
cumstance that occurred in our family a short time ago. 

Early one morning, after doing full and impartial justice to an excel- 
lent breakfast, I was passing the kitchen door on my way up stairs, when 
I was assailed by our fair cuisine, Bridget, who, with dish-eléth in hand, 
and grease tastefully bespattered over her usually cleanly attire—ex- 
claiming ‘ Misther Charles, is it the post that laves to-morrow ” 

‘What post” said I, as soon asI could recover my equanimity and 
breath lost by the unceremonious attack. 

‘The post that takes lethers to Mithchergan, replied she, strongly ac- 
centing the last syllable of the last word. 

‘ Yes, Bridget, this afternoon.’ 

‘ Will, thin, Misther Charles, oblege me wid the loan of yer hand te 
write a wee bit of a lether to my cousin Timothy O’Regan (God bless his 
ould soul), who is engaged in the farming thrade on the wathers of that 
counthry—to let him know that I am not dead as he might be afther think- 
ing I was, by me long absince in writing.’ 

‘ Well, Bridget, if you want it done immediately come into the dining 
room—but make it as short as possible, for I am in a hurry to get down 
town.’ 

I retraced my steps; and after considerable splashing of water and 
rubbing with cloths, Bridget made her appearance, wearing a beautifully 
illuminated frontispiece, and hands that looked like aspiring beet roots. 
The paper, pen and ink were soon before me, and before Bridget had con- 
cluded her preparatory cough consequent upon so much mental labor in 
perspective, I had the place and date transcribed ; but then the /etter, 
the most troublesome part, had yet to be waded through. 

‘ Now, Bridget,’ said I, ‘ commence.’ 

‘ Yis, if you plase sir,’ was the reply; and after sundry violent distor- 
tions of her countenance, she delivered herself of the following, which I 
will endeavor to give to you verbatim et literatim. 

It is to you me ould cousin Timothy—Yis, ’tis here I am writing this to 
yes meself by the hand Mr. Charles’s father’s son, and sich a fine gintle- 
man he is [ niver seen the like, barring our blissid Parson’s wife who was 
known in ivery town throughout the county for her genthility from the 
day iv’er birth. It’s alive I am, and I hope wid the blessing of God it is 
the same wid yez and all yer family I left behind wid me when I left 
blessed Ireland and come away to this land of freedom and good masthers. 
I sind wid this me love to all your respicted family, naver forgitting your- 
silf which I am proud to respict as a cousin of mine as yez are. Kitty 
has had two increases of late which laid heavy upon her on account of her 
husband giving up the soap fat business, which he was making a dacent 
living at and going to California—he has since sint her some of the goold 
dust which has put her much out of her trouble until she gits into it 
again. Patrick is engaged wid ashes, and James has got an illegant si- 
tuation as strate sweeper. Cousin Barney sinds his love, andsaysif the 
praters are free iv the rot to sind a stone’s weight that he may thry ’em. 
I bees well and doing well with the exception of the rheumatis which 
takes hold ov me mazingly, and so do the mothskitoes, the divil take them 
and addriss the ansther to this, and others ov the like yez are writen, 
to Misther Charles, bookeeper, of the lower part of the city ov New York ; 
from your loving cousin, Bringer CAVANAGH. 

‘ P.S.—You must excuse me not writing this in me nathural hand, as 
the pins in this counthry are different inthirely from them that bees at 
home. BRIDGET.’ 

With this ‘ P.S.,’ so flattering to my ability as a penman,I closed the 
letter, folded it, and enquired the direction, which ran thus: ‘ To Mis- 
ther Timothy O’Regan, in the farming business in the wathers ov Chica- 
go, Mithchergan.’ This done, she nearly inverted her head to decypher 
the writing—relieved herself of a heavy sigh—bestowed upon me an un- 
abridged volume of ‘ God bless yers’ and ‘ May yez live for iver” and 
retired to resume her work in the kitchen. After I had read the quaint 
superscription a second time, I innocently wrote in the corner ‘ single, 
mail,’ a practiee I religiously observed in my juvenile days, and which I 
had become so accustomed to that a direction looked incomplete without. 
it. The letter was placed on the mantel-shelf, and off I went to attend to 
my ‘ Bookeeping of the lower part of the city.’ 

As we were about sitting at the dinner-table the same day, Bridget wa 
bustling about the room arranging this and fixing that, with all the en- 
thusiasm of a boarding-school miss when about to receive a ‘nice young 
man,’—when presently my elder brother, who was elbowing his way 
around the room in search of something to read during the dull and un- 
profitable performance of carving, suddenly descried Bridget’s letter, and, 
probably in his ignorance, thinking the direction a novel one, took upon 
himself the office of reading it aloud, pro bone publico. The moment he 
commenced, Bridget brought herself to a dead halt, and wore the pleasant- 
est of good-natured countenances. All smiled with Bridget, though not 
influenced by the same cause, until he came out with the finale, ‘ single, 
mail,’ when, like a thunder-cloud bursting over a sun-lit landscape, her 
features mantled a terrific scowl—she drew herself up to the utmost ex- 


tent of her burly frame, and giving me a look I could distinctly fee/, ejacu- 
lated in words of fire— 


‘ Misther Charles, is it a fool yez av been making ov me ?—is it not to a 








Bull Terrier. He went within afew inches of the danger, and after nasal | married gintleman it is to, and not a “single male” that you have put on 
exploration and cautious view, turned his tail on the proffered honor, and | it in your divilment !” 


returned, even as he went. 





Number five had more mettle, and was a specimen of the same breed, of 


All were convulsed with laughter, in the midst of which poor Bridget 











larger size. This entry went to work in blindest fury, and was winning 





vamosed, since which she has never asked me to write her a ‘ wee bit iv 
a letter.’ CHARLES. 

















1850. 
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ANGLING IN THE UNITED STATES. 
A Few Words About Mr. B’s Letter, 

‘ Gallia divisa est in tres partes, according to Cesar, and so are Mr. 
B.’s commentaries. 

The three heads of his discourse are :— 

First—His objection to my mode of fishing. 

Second—His objection (disinterested ?) to Mr. Brown’s book, and tomy 
favorable notice thereof. 

Third—A {parting salute of wit, fired off at an unfortunate typo- 
graphical error, by which the sentence ‘ a connubial two volume edition’ 
is made, very ridiculously, to read ‘ a connubial frio volume condition.’* 

Concerning section the first, I would remark that Mr. B. has simply dis- 
covered ‘a mare’s nest.’ Not one word have I said which could be con- 
strued into the confession of a ‘wholesale and illegal destruction of 
trout.’ 

Let me explain the sentence that has so much irritated the gentleman. 

I have never taken trout, except by ‘ rod and line’ and by ‘ tickling.’ 

With regard to the latter mode, I will only say that it requires so great 
skill upon the part of the fisherman, that-not one person in an hundred 
can ever acquire the art. Having twice been engaged in a newspaper war 
upon the propriety and practicability of this manner of fishing, I shall de- 
cline entering into another, and will merely quote, for Mr. B.’s especial 


benefit— 
- Populus me sibilat, at mihi plaudo 
Ipse domi, simul ae pisces contemplor in manu.’ 
Horace Improved. 
Which may be freely rendered : 


Let B——+ hiss, yet fish in hand, 
My risibles I can’t command. 


I confess to the taking of pickerell through the ice, and at the same time 
will say, that it is prime sport—unsurpassed by any, and that I care not 
who thinks to the contrary. Because the gentleman is virtuous, am / to 
have no more cakes and ale. 

[Nore ro Mr. B.—Here is a breach in my wall of defence, left purpose- 
ly for your benefit. ] 

With respect to ‘ turning fish out upon the grass,’ I will say that it is 
a way Ihave to take the suckers—a fish that in the month of March is 
very fine eating, although worthless after that time, and also a fish that 
seldom, if ever, takes, or is taken with, the hook. 

I confess also to the taking of fish with the seine and-net ; but this has 
been confined to a few frolics of drawing the seine upon the shores of 
Long Island—to the capture of mullet in the bay and estuaries about the 
Gulf of Mexico, and to the netting of shiners, to be used as live bait for 
pickerel fishing. 

I have also said ‘ everything is fish that comes to my net’—and so it is. 
I am not to be humbugged into the belief that there is no fish but the 
‘trout.’ The ‘ trout’ is a very respectable fish—no doubt about it; but in 
my opinion—which, like Mr. B.’s, is only one man’s—the pickerel is worth 
two of him, either for sport or for the table, and the red-fish, a dozen. 

These are my opinions, and I choose to maintain them, careless of the 
criticism of cockney sportsmen. 

* Malim inquietam libertatem, quam quietum servitium.’ 

Mr. B. has made some remarks about my ‘ poaching.’ Do not bealarm- 
ed, Mr. B. You are sensitive upon this point, I know, for you have a 
private pond and hine ille lachrymoe—but I shall not intrude. I have 
never turned the course of a stream upon any man’s land, but mine own. 

For ‘ head the second,’ I shall leave Mr. Brown to fight his own battles, 
only remarking en passant, that a man who spends one third of his time 
in fishing, and the remainder among fishing-tackle, should be au fait in 
the business : and that for ‘ certain reasons,’ I fear Mr. B.’s critique is not 
entirely disinterested. 

As he rather more than hints at my want of knowledge upon the sub- 
ject, I promise him to examine ‘ THAT HUNDRED PAGES’ very closely and 
critically, and then to report thereon. By the way, is it on/y from ‘ an 
ADVERTISEMENT Mr. B. obtains his knowledge ?—if I thought it at ail 
necessary, his soi-dissant darkness upon the subject should be illumin- 
ated. 

Now for the typographical error—the trio. We will not quarrel about 
that, or a triangular duel—a la Maryatt—might ensue: Mr. B. blazing 
at me—the printer at him—and I at the printer. 

Should Mr. B. honor me with another notice, I would inform him that 
he will find a more important blunder—of a similar nature—in the cat- 
fish story. Novarum being printed nervarum ; upon which I recommend 
him to expend a portion of his wit. 

I would enquire if Mr. B. intended the remark of his concerning ‘ gen- 
tlemen who write for profit, as a sarcasm against those who earn their 
bread by their pen? If so, I must say that this is the en/y remark in his 
entire article that I think really unworthy of him. If he only meant to 
accuse me of selling my fish, I freely forgive him: but must say I have 
no such sel-fish-ness in my nature. 

I cannot quote Justinian law with the gentleman, for;though it be in 
his line, it is not in mine ; however, I bow my head meekly to it, and also 
to the remarks of Baron Eyre, which leave me barren of ire. 

A few words and I havedone. I consider the cooping up of a few trout 
in a pond, feeding and fattening them, to be angled for at some future day, 
about upon a par with what is termed ‘/a chasse’ in France—putting a 
stuffed bird in a tree, and blazing away at it. 

My knowledge of fishing and hunting was probably acquired in a very 
different and far wider school, than that in which Mr. B. picked up his 
rudiments. 

I have fished and hunted for years in the wilds of the South and West, 
and know the exact value of the opinions of city-bred sportsmen who 
deem it a great feat to take a pet trout, or shoot a few small birds. 

About fly-fishing. Are we henceforth to be permitted to take fish in no 
other way’? I appeal from the decision. Tell me, ye men of Arkansas— 
to you I appeal—to you of the ‘Fork!’ and to youof the ‘Bend!’ Tell 
me, New-Orleans ‘ Boot-Jack!! and tell me ‘ Uncle Solon! !—have you 
any fish left yet down your way ? and what do you think of fly-fishing ? 

I have not written this ‘ more in sorrow than in anger.’ Not a bit of 
either have I felt. 

Neque extra necessitate belli, pree cipuum odium gero. 
No, it is good fun. I /ike to be badgered a little—it is something to be 
thought worth kicking ,—only the contest I cannot prolong—here I cease ; 
and if Mr. B. chooses to have another shy at me, why I’ll e’en try to 
bear it. P. P. 

* This error did not originate in the * Spirit’ office, but was owing to my not reading 
the proof of the original. 


ANECDOTE OF AN EX-GOVERNOR OF MISSISSIPPI. 


Jackson, Mississipp1. 


Mr. Spirit.—In the early settlement of this, the great fighting State of 
Mississippi, just when the first ‘ sett/ements’ in Monroe County had been 
made, a grand gathering and fashionable dance was arranged to come off 
at Athens. That city is situated in the neighborhood of what was then 
called * Splunge.’ Ex-Gover nor T. and Chancellor C. were then very 
young men, and had just been licensed to practice law. They were ma- 
nagers in the ball. 

Chancellor C. being a son of the then Judge C., of Tennessee, thought 
he deserved a place among the high talitarality of the country. (The 
word upper-ten had not then been made). There was a large, strong 
built, pretty girl at the party from Splunge, with whom C. wished to 
dance. Says he, ‘ Miss Nancy, may I be your partner in the set which 
is just forming ” 

‘No, replied Nancy, ‘ you can’t, Uncle Steve, caze I’m engaged to the 
storekeeper ” 

When supper came on, S. was officiating as foreman, and waiting mas- 
ver general. There was some sy//abud on the table, of the name of which 
he was ignorant, never having seen or heard of this refined delicacy be- 




















fore. Now, ever since T.’s infancy, dim visions had floated along his 
memory of the very pleasant and the marvellous healing qualities of a 
certain old woman’s medicine, and by the way, T. had something ahead 
and aboard during this crisis of affairs. Wishing to do the genteel, and 
give the girl at his side some of the sy//abub, he says to her—‘ Miss Mary, 
will you have some of the, ah, ah—will you take some ah, ah, some 
ah, paregoric ?” 
Chancellor C. says he come away about that time. M. 


THE HOURIES. 


BY A NEW LOUISIANA CORRESPONDENT. 








In an action under the walls of Emesa,* an Arabian youth, the cousin 
of Caled, was heard aloud togexclaim, ‘ MethinksI see the black-eyed 
girls looking upon me; one of whom, should she appear in this world, all 
mankind would die for love of her. And I seein the hand of one of them 
a handkerchief of green silk, and a cap of precious stones, and she beck- 
ons me, and calls out, ‘‘ Come hither, quickly, for I love thee.”’ With 
these words, charging the christians, he made havoc wherever he went, 
till, observed at length by the Governor of Emesa, he was struck through 
with a javelin. Gibbon’s Decline and Fall. Chap. 51. 


Methinks that favored land I see, 
Where soothing zephyrs sWeep the lea: 
Where flowers the genial air perfume, 
And only maidens brighter bloom. 


I see, methinks, their black eyes shine— 
Their raven locks—their forms divine— 
Reclining in those rosy bowers 
That deck the gay parterres of flowers. 


If one such maid should hither stray, 
And mingle with our baser clay, 
He who should meet her piercing eye, 
Would droop, and pine away and die. 

I see our Prophet’s face divine, 
Like Moussa’s,t on the mountain, shine— 
His bounteous hand points out the prize, 
In yon fair bower, where Beauty lies. 


Oh, who can view Damascus’ vale, 
Nor own earth’s faintest outline’s stale ! 
But, gazing on those lawns on high, 
Damascus’ pale before the eye. 


We love to view her stately towers, 
And rest within her cooling bowers ; 
But what is there to greet the eye 
Like our own Paradise on high! 


Her maids are famed in every clime, 
And have been since Great Ibraham’st time; 
But all their beauties fade away 
Before our Houries’ bright array. 


E’en now those black-eyed maidens try, 
By waving hands, to catch my eye; 
And one, like others fair, I see, 
Who cries, ‘ Come, dearest ! come to me: 


‘ Behold, a kerchief for thy waist, 
And turban, gem’d with toil and taste— 
Come quickly, then—I love thee well— 
And in my bower of roses dwell. 


‘ And there we'll sip that racy wine 
Prepared for thee by skill divine ; 
For know, brave youth ! that wine and love 
Are only pure in realms above.’ 


Methinks I quaff that nectar sealed 
With musk,§ and ne’er on earth revealed, 
And while Aer hands the goblet fill, 

Oh, sweeter far the beverage still ! 

But yet more sweet the dew I sip, 
Distilling from my Houri’s lip; 
Sweeter—oh yes ! than perfumed wine, 
Or aught that flows from source divine. 


They know a bliss without alloy, 
Who wine and love at once enjoy :— 
But see !—those Pharos of black eyes 
Beacon me to their native skies ! 


Who would not plunge amid the stife, 
Counting as dross this vapid life, 
The smile to win—to own the kiss 
Of Houri, in her bower of bliss! 


Then onward! where the peril lies— 
Tho’ Earth be lost, Heaven is the prize ! 
For all who fall in holy fight 
Will live again in realms of light ; 
All, all who for our Prophet die, 
Will bask for aye in Beauty’s eye ; 
Exchanging vain and fading charms 
For Paradise in Hourie’s arms! M. L. B. 
Bayou Cuicort, La., March Ist, 1850. 


* Situated in the vale of Damascus ; so celebrated for its beauty and fertility. 

+ The name by which Moses is known to the Arabians. See Lalla Rookh. 

t The Abraham of the Arabians—and see Gen. xv. 2. 

§ ‘ The righteous shall be given to drink of pure wine, sealed; the seal whereof shall 
be musk.’—Koran, Chap. 83. 


HOW MY FRIEND GEORGE BEHAVED IN A STORM. 

Dear P.—I was crossing the Atlantic not long since in the steam ship 
Washington. It was a rough passage, and we encountered some heavy 
gales. My friend George, an eccentric character, but a good clever fel- 
low, displayed considerable anxiety throughout the voyage. He had al- 
ways, when on land, a great propensity for carrying his old umbrella and 
valise ; he would not venture over to Hoboken without taking his horrid 
old umbrella. Whenever there wasa sharp blow, George was always 
seen in close confab with the mate—enquiring into the strength of the 
vessel—and if it was perfectly safe—and whether there was any danger. 
But inthe gale I speak of, George was uncommonly fidgetty ; he would 
steadily pace up and down the cabin, looking intently on nothing at all, 
and crying out every little while ‘oh, my wife and children! Then he 
would hastily run on deck—then go and watch the barometer, about 
which he knew no more then about perpetual motion—then he would open 
a book, pretend to read, casting his eyes upward very solemnly ; then, as 
if a sudden thought came over him, he would rally into his birth quick as 
lightning, and bring out his valise and that ‘ nasty old umbrella,’ and 
some of the passengers thought he intended to go to the fishes in his worst 
breeches, and keep his best for Sunday; but George satisfied himself that 
there was danger, and he was seen to carry that‘old umbrella’ and 
valise back to his berth; and while there a tremendous sea struck the 
vessel, carried away part of the wheel-house, smashed the china, upset 
the chairs and tables, turned the trunks upside down, and made sundry 
individuals turn somersaults. George could stand it no longer, so up he 
rallied again, staggering like a drunken man, and at his wits’ end. He 
went on deck, walked up to the mate, and stuttering with fright, said, 
‘m-m-mate, do you think there is any-any-any da-a-anger ” 

‘Danger! said the mate, ‘h—ll! yes, we are going as fast as we can.’ 

George jumped down the cabin stairs in one jump, hastened back to his 
berth, said ‘nothing to nobody,’ siezed that same old umbrella and that 
valise, bounded up on deck, and after many ridiculous figures, slippings 
and slidings, reached the long boat, jumped in and tied himself fast, all the 
while singing out, to the amusement of everybody—* Holloa there ! holloa ! 
why don’t you take to the long boat ?—we are going as fast as we can! 
Holloa! holloa! 

Passengers who hadn’t regarded the storm, came up now to see what 
was the matter, and were quite amused to see the ridiculous figure my 
friend George cut—he wasn’t quite dead, but he was very wet, and sadly 
disappointed, that there was no occasion for the long boat. George felt 
so bad that he said, with considerable anger, to the mate—‘ Blast you, I 
thought you said we were all going to the bottom’ 

Hezexisn Squiz. 











AN INVOLUNTARY MEMBER OF THE TEMPERANCE SOCIETY. 

Passing thro’ Notasulga, on my way to Chambers, I was accosted by 
friend Halley who keeps a ‘ Resturat’ at this interesting point. He in- 
sisted on my taking a ‘ hasty’ steak at his establishment; and notwith- 
standing it would have suited General Scott, in the expedition with which 
it was prepared, yet, on honor, a better one could not be obtained this 
side of the ‘ Rialto.’ Shade of Nagle! Tho’ living, still but a shade !—but 
it was refreshing in its reeking juiciness ! 

With the steak aforesaid comfortably under hatches, the lad who was 
‘hauling’ me, and myself were quietly and slowly jogging along, a mile 
or two from Notasulga, when a masculine voice, from the road side, hailed 
us with— 

‘ Me fren’s!’ 

We stopped and enquired what this indubitable Patlander desired : 

‘ May be,’ he said with a brogue absolutely unctuous, ‘may be you'd 
have no objictions to givin’ a man with a sthrained ancle and niver a sound 
spot on his body, a cast as fur as the nixt st stand—would ye” 

As it was only a mile or two, I assented, and the Emeralder hobbled up 
and tucked himself somehow into the bottom of the buggy. 

‘Ochone ’ he commenced lamenting, as soon as stowed—‘ ye’ve brought 
disgrace on yerself, Dennis Maguire, and what’s more on your blessed 
Almy Mater, old Thrinity Collidge, Dooblin! Ye have, ye divil, ye have! 
Ye’ve done it in this fray country too, where among all the intilligint 
Amerikens, ye’ve not met an ould acquaintance, or one that could spake 
a word nath’ral to yer ears, barrin’ the pigs !—Ochone ! 

‘ You are an alumnus, then, of old Trinity,’ said I. 

‘Your mother’s darlint may say that and spake the truth, inthirely, 
altogether.’ 

‘When did you graduate ” 

‘ Bedad! that’s more’n I can tell? 

‘ Why not?” 

‘Why, faix! I warn’t there at the time ov it.’ 

‘Then I suppose you didn’t graduate ” 

‘Thrue, enthirely 

‘ Well, how long did you remain at the University ” 

‘ Something betwixt three and six months, and I may say I was dhrinkin’ 
in the strame of knowledge as fast as iver ye see a boy, when one divil’s 
day the young gintleman I was wid, took the supposition inthirely that I 
was wearing a pair of his new breeches, and so he kicked me down stairs 
—and divil a step my faalins’ would iver let me go back: and so I left old 
Thrin’ty for ever! 

I soon ascertained that my Irish friend had only been at Trinity, in the 
capacity of servitor! to some wild student, and commenced catechising 
him, as to how he had been wounded. After a vast deal of circumlocution, 
he informed me that he had fallen into a deep rail road excavation. I 
= that he might have bren drunk at the time. 

‘Dhrunk, I thought ye said—divil a bit! Atthe particklar time we 
were spakin’ ov, I was in a wakin’ drame, and I thought I was walkin’ on 
Collidge Green, when all ov a suddint, my centhre ov gravity got out ov 
place inthirely, and down I dropped allova heap. Dhrunk ! hy, praps 
you didn’t observe that at that particklar time, I was a mimber of the 
Timp’rance "’ 

‘ A member of the Temperance Society ” 

‘ To be certain! and without disgracin’ yer family, you may say I had 
been for some considherable time afore.’ 

Nagle, Halley, or somebody else, had stuck a flask of ‘ Otard,’ between 
the cushions and back of the buggy, and being reminded thereof, I drew 
it out with the remark that I was sorry Dennis couldn’t join in the pota- 
tion. How was I surprised, then, when he said, stretching out his arm— 

‘ A taste ov the flavor ov that same, if ye plase!” 

‘Why! Thedevil! Father Mathew !—what do you mean ” 

‘Mane! Divila bit ov pewther or silver was iver in my hands, at all, 
at all, (Drinking.) ‘Faix, Misther Riddle, ye see, paid off the boys in- 
thirely, on Saturday night? And what with one little bit or another, and 
lending Barney’s wife the balance, when I kim to the grocery divil a 
rap did I have at all. So Joe Rouse—Purgatory resave his sowl !—kept 
no books, owin’ to which ‘ your humble’—winkin’ humorously—bekim an 
involunthary mimber oy the Timp’rance Society for several days inthire- 
ly—here’s your hilth, sir” 

‘Old Kit Kuncker, and other Sketches,’ by J. J. Hooper. 





Scene at a Telegraph Office. ' 

Time, 6 p.m. The Reporters assembled around a table, waiting anxious- 
ly for news from New York. Barometer down to twenty-seven and a half 
inches, and occasional flashes of lightning show that a storm is brewing 
outside. Operator touches his instrument delicately and his arm twitches 
spasmodically. 

Operator.—Write fast gentlemen. 

Washington, Feb. 28—(another twitch. ) 

Reporter.—Well—Feb. 28—what next ? 

Operator.—I am afraid we shall be obliged to knock off. The elements 
are against us. (Touches the instrument again, and a blue spark, the 
size of a chesnut burr, with a report like a torpedo, follows. ) 

Reporter (an elderly gentleman, with spectacles).—Bless me! what’s 
that ? 

Operator.—Only the lightning, sir. 

Elderly Reporter.—Dear me! does it often occur? (Another spark, 
which the elderly gentleman dodges. ) 

Operator.—(Proceeds to give particulars of his experience. Narrates 
how he has several times been knocked off his stool, and expresses his firm 
conviction that some one will be killed in this way one of these days. 
Thinks, too, it is as likely to be a bystander as an operator. ) 

Reporters (evidently somewhat uneasy.)—Do you think we shall get 
anything more this evening ? 

Operator (with a malicious and sanguinary expression).—Oh, we’ll 
try. 

Instrument.—Cr-r-r-r-r-bang ! 

Reporters.—Never mind—oh! never mind! Let it go for to-night. 
(Folding up their papers hastily, keeping an eye on the apparatus.) 

Instrument.—Phit-phit-tr-r-r-tsit-st-st-st-bang! bang! phit-phit— 


(Exit Reporters, standing not upon the order of their going, but going 


at once.) 
Elderly Reporter (looking through the crack of the door.)—My spec- 
ta—— 
Instrument.—Bang! Bang! 
(Elderly reporter vanishes). 


AN ALLIGATOR STORY. 

Among the novelties of the season, one of the most striking is the ‘ Al- 
pha and Omega Pills,’ of which I cbserve that the advertiser says : ‘ the 
name of these pills tho’ novel, is sufficient in discharging all their duties.’ 
This being the case, if I find any friend in need of a cathartic, I will just 
mention them to him: that being sufficient according to the advertise- 
ment. 

It is a pity but they had so sovereign a remedy on the Alabama river, 
in the summer of 1836, when, if the following anecdote is founded in truth, 
it was rather sickly : 

Tom Judge, of Lowndes—I think it was Tom—was coming up the river, 
once, from Mobile, when a gentleman from some one of the Northern States 
going to settle in Selma, walked up to him and enquired if there was any 
alligators in that stream. Tom took the dimensions of his customer with 
his eye, looked him coolly in the face, ascertained that he was soft, and 
then dolorously sighing, answered— 

‘ Not now ” ; 

Spooney supposed he had awakened unpleasant emotions, and com- 
menced an apology. ; 

‘No matter, replied Tom; ‘I was only reminded of my poor friend, 
John Smith, who was taken suddenly from us, in the summer of 736. I 
was reminded of him by the association of ideas—the same season all the 
alligators disappeared from the river " 

‘ Was your friend drowned ?” asked the green’un. 

‘No; he died of that most horrible of all Southern diseases, the Con- 
gestive Fever.’ s 

After a pause, Spooney essayed again: : 

‘ What caused the disappearace of the alligators” 

‘ They died of the same disease,’ replied Tom, looking at the stranger 
with a most sepulchral expression. 

* 


Buffalo Courier. 





* * * 

The young adventurer didn’t get out of the boat at Selma, nor until he 
A the head of navigation, where, it is related, he took vehicular con- 
veyance for more salubrious regions ! A labama Jonrnal. 








Lions and Bears.—J. F. Harding, of Westfield, now in California, in an 
account of the San Joaquin county, says that the plains back of his ranvtho 
are covered with thousands of a — elk and deer. He — oes 
bears weighing 900 pounds are frequently seen passing up and down the 
river, a a edn iion had passed his camp, within 20 rods distance. 
The Springfield Republican says the wild horses can bear the bear story, 
and though we have no idea that Mr. Harding intended to lie on the lion, 
we suggest that the animal he saw was ‘ the el t? in disguise. The 





account, however, we suppose reliable, but we believe this to be the first 


' lion noticed im those latitudes. 
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LETTER FROM UNCLE SOLON. 


Charleston Hotel. { 

My dear fellow ‘ Spirit.’—As 1 know thou lovest much the good things , 
of this life, and peradventure you might some day journey down into these 
warm parts, I send you the enclosed bill of fare upon the ‘ table de hote’ 
of the Charleston Hotel, with my endorsement that the articles are all 
thar every day, and that everything connected with this house is just about 
right. As I may be presumed to have some little experience in the South, 
I am free to say that no better Hotel can be found between New-York and 
New-Orleans. 

The house is very large, and capable of accommodating three hundred 
guests, and daring considerable part of this winter has been quite full. 
It is in every reepect worthy the commendation of one traveller to ano- 
ther, which I desire to give it through your columns. 

I leave here to day for North Carolina, and by way of Norfolk into Vir- 


ginia, and so along shore. Yours, as ever, Soton Rosrnson, 
Cuar.eston, March 3d. 





P.S.—Own noarp tHe Roanoke, March 10th. 

As I was coming this way, I thought I might as well bring my letter 
myself, and should have beat the mail if it had not been for a female. But 
as I happened to stop at Wilmington, where there is more tar, pitch, and 
turpentine (and pretty girls), I stuck there a day or two, and so the mail 
got ahead, but fortunately none of them sticking things stuck fast to me, 
and therefore I am here, with ‘the ponies’ again in possession, and all 
right. 

From Wilmington to Weldon, 162 miles, is a railroad, which, if travellers | 
are ever tempted to complain of because it is in places a little rough, I 
wish them to bear in mind that it was built through a wilderness by the 
untiring energy of the enterprising inhabitants of Wilmington, a town of 
about 9,000 people, counting black and white, and that the population has 
doubled since the road was built. They are now laying the track with 
heavy iron, and it will soon be a first-rate road. 

I also enclose a few other Scraps :— 

A Very Truthful Answer. 

Bunkum, in the Old North State, is undoubtedly the healthiest spot on 
earth ; and it was on that account that some ‘ lower country gentlemen’ 
were surprised one day to see a Bunkumite at work opening an ominous 
looking ‘ hole in the ground.’ Of course they inquired what he was 
about? 

‘ Digging a grave, Sir.’ 

‘Digging a grave! Why I thought people didn’t die often up here—do 
they ” 

‘Oh no, sir—they never die but once .” 

They never asked that question ‘ but once.’ 





A Representative Government. 

Doctor Cooper, of South Carolina, was one of the best natured old gen- | 
tlemen that ever lectured to mischievous boys. On one occasion, when he 
entered the lecture-room, he found the class all seated with most unwont- | 
ed punctuality, and looking wondrous grave. Mischief, it was evident, | 
was the cause, and it was apparent that they were prepared for a burst | 
of laughter as the old doctor waddled along up to the professor’s chair, | 
for there sat an old he-goat, bolt upright, lashed in the chair. But they | 
were disappointed of their fun, for instead of getting angry and storming | 
at them, he mildly remarked— 

- Aha! young gentlemen! quite republican, I see, in your tendencies ; 
fond of a representative government—elevated one of your own number 
tothe chair, ha! Well, well, it is all right. I dare say the present in- 
cumbent can fill it as well as any of you. You may listen to his lecture 
to-day. Good bye! Don’t feel sheepish about it! 

And away he went, without leaving a single smile behind him 





Effect of Iodine. 

When Iodine was first introduced as a medicine, Doctor Cooper gave 
some to Doctor D., of Columbia, to administer to a case of scrofula, and 
at first it had a very good effect. This Dr. C. remembered. 

Some years after, wishing to illustrate to a class the beneficial effects of 
Iodine, he cited this case as a wonderful cure. 

‘It did the child a great deal of good,’ said he 
sufferings directly ; but I forget about it subsequently. 
comes Gibbs, he can tell you all about it. How was it, Gibbs ? 
wonderful effect, didn’t it ” 

‘ Yes, sir—the child died " 

‘Ah! didit? Well, 1 was not aware of that. Young gentlemen, it 
won’t do to rely entirely upon Iodine. However, you see the effects 
of it.’ 


‘it relieved it of its 
However, here 
[t had a 








THE GIRLS OF ARKANSAS. 


Written for the New York ‘Spirit of the Times’ by ” 





The girls, like the bears of Arkansas, you should know, if you do not, 
are nocommon girls. There is a something in their character not often 
found in the fair sex of other States. [ mean their masculine spirit. And 
do not think that this spirit derogates in the least degree from the love- 
lier attributes of the female character, for such in the girls of Arkansas 


| Betty, for that was her name, had reciprocated my ideas upon certain 





is not the case. True, we do not look for chivalrous spirit and iron nerve 
in woman, yet when found, how much to be admired is it, and how high 
our respect for it. 

But the girls of Arkansas! Bless their warm hearts and my memory of 
them ; their deep pure souls filled to repletion with a love that their own 
wild woods first taught them, and I—‘ yes, and J, speaks a gruff voice 
from within the inner man, ‘ yes, and | had better go on with what of the 
girls of Arkansas ” 

‘ You had better accept of my fare, stranger, for itis many long miles 
to the B settlement, and not overly pleasant to travel in good day- 
light, much less such a night as this promises to be.’ 

Such was the importunity that I, astranger, received (whilst travelling 
in the spring of 1846) from the occupant of a neat log cabin on the banks of 
the Mississippi, and in the State of Arkansas. [I would not weary you 
by my minuteness, but I would have you know where to allow your mind 
wander for the moment. } 

The tone, the earnestness, and the undoubted welcome in store for me, 
made my wavering spirit resolve upon accepting the kind proffer. 

It must be that the isolated life that many of our people lead, has a 
tendency to enlarge the spirit of liberality and hospitality within them 
for kind greetings and warm welcomes, that bear indisputable evidence of 
having just bubbled from the heart—and often given to the traveller as 
they were to me from the solitary white occupant of the log house. Ma- 
ny who lead this solitary life are men of education, whose names are en- 
graven far up in the list of academic honors—whose memories are che- 
rished by old classmates and chums. 

"Twas a man of education and a gentleman, [ did not doubt, that I had 
resolved to put up with, and after taking care of my animal and securing 
him for the night, we turned toward the cabin. A plain hearty supper 

was despatched, and taking our pipes we strolled out in the clearing bor- 
dering on the river, and seating ourselves on a log, puffed our pipes for 
some time in perfect silence. Tell me not, ye detestable detesters of the 
weed, that there is no charm, no soothing, lulling sensation in it. 
Ye talk of joys ye ne’er have tasted. 

"Twas indeed @ lovely evening, and aside from the sodorific influence of 
our pipes, sufficient to make one silent in admiration. There were the 
grand old forest trees, and Sol—old Sol, was sinking in the west, throw- 
ing the shadow he ndog7 the mighty river’s tide. Long time we had thug 
been seated in silence, and thoughts and images of every kind had flitted 
through my mind. But one thought especially had rested there as if for 


solution. 









«I would not be impertinent, sir,’ I at last remarked, ‘ but I have won- 
dered why you choose this singular life—so solitary and isolated. If you 
were married, and I take it for granted from your conversation you are 
not, the life would not be so singular, and so foreign to our general con- 
ception of happiness.’ 

‘You are right, sir, in your conjecture that I am an unmarried man,’ he 
replied, ‘ and since you have been made to wonder at my method of life, I 
will not object to satisfy your curiosity, if you objeet not to listening. 
’T was fraught with unhappy consequences to me, though its occurrence 
was ludicrous enough.’ 

I signified my gratitication at his willingness to allay my conjectures, 
and he proceeded—and so philosophic, Job-like, patient reader, ‘ what of 
the girls of Arkansas ?” ° 

‘ Well sir,’ he continued, ‘ if you have lived or stayed much in this 
State, you must have remarked that our women are not of the ordinary 
stamp in regard to personal courage and spirit. Their very natures seem 
imbued with the greatness and the pride of the created things that God 
has placed around them. But not to be prolix—I was made acquainted 
with as fine a specimen of woman—of Arkansas women, as you ever saw, 
«« T came—I saw”—I loved her, and once thought [had “ conquered” her. 
My visits were frequent to her, and generally kept up till a pretty late 
hour of the night, Her mother, as fine a lady as you could wish, but 
rather large in dimensions, slept in an adjoining room, the evening to 
which I wish to refer (especially). Our log cabins are not very compact- 
ly built, and sounds can easily be distinguished from one room in another. 


points, to my content, and I had resolved to start for home. Taking out 
my watch I expressed surprise (as I always did) at the lateness of the 
hour. She said she knew it must be late from the sounds. 

‘ Sounds! said I, listening attentively, but hearing nothing that inter- 
preted her meaning—sounds! [ don’t hear any. Again I listened but 
without success. 

*‘ Why Mark, said she, don’t you hear Ma snore ? and her face colored 
*twixt anger and pride, at what she deemed my jesting. 

‘Is that your mother snoring / I exclaimed in utter astonishment. I 
swear [ have been all this time thinking it was the puffs from an up-river 
boat, and was wondering what the deuce made it so long coming around 
the bend! Your mother! I was going on te say, but I didn’t say it, 
stranger, for as true as gospel, there was Bet making right at me. 

‘T ain’t acoward, stranger, but I can’t fight women, and so I just incon- 
tinently sloped. I never have forgotten Betty, and I love her yet, but I 


dare n’t go nigh her, and that’s why I am here alone. No sir, [ am no 
coward, but [ will agnize to fear from the girls of Arkansas " 





LISTEN.—AN ORIGINAL PARODY, 
BY A NORTH CAROLINA CORRESPONDENT. 

How sweet ‘tis to listen when some one may tell, 
If the door be ajar—or the keyhole’s as well— 
A secret we've told him, and we wonder if thus 
Our long-trusted friends keep our secrets for us ! 
While the eye with the flash of resentment may glisten, 
How sweet ‘tis to listen! O! sweet ’tis to listen! 


How sweet ‘tis to listen when shrill music floats 

To Night's startled ear in nerve-thrilling notes ! 

A swain’s serenade, when the lady’s away, 

And the simple old folk think the devil’s to pay! 
While odorous showers in th’ moonbeams may glisten, 
And convince the performers how sweet ’tis to listen ! 


How sweet ’tis to listen, when, after some years 

Of attentions, and presents, and sighing and tears, 
With a choking sensation to th’ fair one you go, 

And she, to your wonderment, answers, ‘ Oh! no! 
I'm already engaged /” and your tearful eyes glisten, 


While to words of condolence you hopelessly listen. 
Merry Hu, N. C. 


‘NOT QUITE THE CHEESE.’ 
A STRONG SKETCH. 


BY THE 


SHINDY. 





‘LITTLE ’Un.’ 





On entering my room a few evenings since, [ found a large package ly- 
ing on my table, and tearing off the wrapper [ found it was Vol. 19th of 
the ‘ Spirit,’ fresh from the bindery. Opening it, | commenced carelessly 
turning over the leaves, when my eyes fell on the sentence above, ‘ Not 
quite the Cheese.’ Now what the deuce gave rise to that saying? thought 
I, as the words recalled to memory a scene which was rather of a cheesey 
nature, and as it made rather a strong impression on a sensitive organ, | 
did not easily forget it. 

Some years since, [ was employed as warehouse clerk in a large ship- 
ping-house in New-Orleans, and while in that capacity, I came across some- 
thing that wasn’t ‘ quite the cheese,’ as the sequel will testify. 

One day a vessel came in, consigned to the house, having on board a large 
lot of cheese from New York ; during the voyage some of them had be- 
come damaged by bilge water, (the ship having proved leaky), consequent- 
ly the owners refused to receive it, as it was not as the bills of lading 
said, ‘ Delivered in good order and well conditioned ; they were, therefore, 
sent to the consignees of the ship, to be stored until the case could be ad- 
justed. I discovered a few days afterward, that as to perfume, they were 


March 2, 


‘De Lor! Pll bust ’em wide open, I will, mysef. Jess stan back da, 
you Orleans niggers, and clar de track for Ole Souf Carlina, case ['sp , 
comin, mysef—lI is ” 

And Old Jake started back some fifty feet, and went at it at a good quick 
run, and the next instant I heard a dull, heavy sound, a kind of syu/sj, 
and Old Jake’s head disappeared from sight, with the top just visible o, 
the other side, as he arose with his new-fashioned neck-lace, the soft pot. 
ten cheese oozing down all around him as it settled down, so that just his 
eyes were visible. From the centre of it Jake’s voice was scarcely audj- 
ble and half smothered, as he vainly tried to remove the immense cheese. 
‘ 0-o0-0-0!-er de Lor ! Mas—took um orf! O-o-0-0! bress @’ Lor! Lig 
umup! Gor amity! [—~ 

Meanwhile I was nearly dead myself, having laid back on a cotton 
bale holding myself together to keep from bursting, while the boys stooq 
round Old Jake, paying him off. 

‘ De Lor! how de nigger’s bref smell ! 
Jake 

‘I say ! you didn’t make more dan four times dat han, did you, oj; 
hoss ” 

‘ Well you is a nasty nigger, das a fac!’ 

‘ Well, you is de biggist kine of Welsh Rabbit, you is ! 

‘ Whar you git you har greese ? and thus the boys run old Jake—noy 
half smothered—until I took compassion on him, and told them to take 
it off. Jake didn’t stay to claim his prize, but put out, growling— 
‘Gor a mity! I done got sole dat time! I’se a case ob Yaller-feber— 
I is, mysef ! 

Old Jake was never known to do any more butting in that vicinity after 
that, and I am still of the opinion that it was ‘/Vot quite the cheese 
‘Litre ’Un.’ 


THE ERASIVE SOAP MAN. 


The itinerant fellows who frequent our villages, during the sessions of 
the Courts, and on all other occasions of popular assembling—veniing 
their small wares, a la the Razor-Strop man—are sometimes very amus- 
ing. We noticed one of ’em, last week, crying his erasive soap to as sim- 
ple a crowd as we have observed in some time. He was a sharp-eyed fel- 
low, with a sanctified look, black whiskers and a still blacker and enor- 
mous straw hat. 

‘Gentlemen,’ he said, or rather sang—‘ gentlemen, I offer you a splen- 
did article, a syperb article, an incomparable article—magical, radical, 
tragical article! [Here he displayed a cake of his soap.] ‘ Magical, 
radical, tragical, erasive Soap! Yes, in its effects upon its inventor most 
tragical! Shall I tell youhow? It was invented by a celebrated French 
Chemist, after twenty years of toil, labor and privation. In just fifteen 
minutes, two seconds and a half, after the discovery, he fell into the arms 
of death, and his name became immortal! You can draw your own con- 
clusions, gentlemen "’ 

‘ Magical, radical, tragical, e-ra-sive Soap! Dime acake! Hand me 
the money !—served me right—there’s the soap! Yes, there’s a man has 
got a cake of the incomparable, inappreciable, infallible, invaluable, magi- 
cal, radical, tragical, e-ra-sive soap! 

‘Gentlemen, you'd open your eyes if I were to tell you half the wonders 
performed by this in-com-pa-rable article. It cleans oil-spots, removes 
stains, hides dirt, brightens good colors and obliterates ugly ones !—suchi 
is the virtue of the all-healing, never-failing, spot-removing, beauty-re- 
storing, health-giving, magical, radical, tragical, e-ra-sive Soap! The 
vendor wiped his brow, heaved a sigh, and recommenced, standing at ease 
against a plazza post. ms ; 

‘Why, gentlemen, when I first became acquainted with this inextolla- 
ble gift of divine Providence to erring man, I had an obstruction of the 
vocal organs, an impediment of speech, that bid fair to destroy the hopes 
of the fond parents who intended me for the bar or the pulpit. [| was 
tongue-tied—but I came across this precious compound—swallowed just 
half an ounce, and ever since, to the satisfaction of my parents, myselt, 
and an assembled world, I have been volubly, rapidly, and successfully, 
interminably, unintermittingly, most eloquently sounding the praises 0! 
the incomparable, infallible, inimitable, inappreciable never-failing, all- 
healing, spot-removing, beauty-restoring, magical, radical, tragical, era- 
sive soap 

‘Ah, gentlemen, a world without it would be naught! It takes the 
stains from your breeches, the spots from your coat, removes the dirt, and 
diffuses a general cheerfulness over the character of the whole outer man! 
True, gentlemen, I’ve worn the fore finger of my right hand to the first 
joint, in illustrating the efficacy of this ineffable compound ; but I hold 
that the fore finger of one man—yea, or the fore fingers of rEN MEN—are 
as nothing when compared with the peace and welfare of society and the 

world!’ 

‘Oh, magical Soap! oh, radical Soap! oh, tragical Soap! what won- 
ders thou dost perform! The frightened locomotive leaves its track (as 
it were,) on thy approach! The telegraphic wires tremble and are dumb 
in thy presence !” ; 

‘Why, gentlemen, it clears the complexion of a nigger, and makes a 
curly headed man’s hair straight! Itremoves the stains from the breeches, 
and the spots from your coats—in like manner, in purifies the conscience 
and brightens the character! If you're alittle dishonest or dirty, try it! 
If your reputation or clothing is a little smutted, Pll warrant it ! For 
ladies whose slips—I mean these little, brown, yellow, white, blue ant 
many-colored s/ippers—have become soiled, it is the only cure, panacea, 
medicamentum, vade-mecum, in all globular creation. Then come up, 
tumble up, run up and jump up, like Hung’ry patriots, and buy my !n- 
comparable, infallible, ineffable, inappreciable, coat-preserving, beauty: 
restoring, dirt-removing, speech-improving, character-polishing, virtue- 
imparting, all-healing, never-failing, magical, radical, tragical, compount, 
ERASIVE soap” a . 

Here Hard-cheek’s oratory was interrupted by a shower of dimes irom 


boys, men and hobbledehoys, and the ‘ show’ was considered ‘ closed ’ 
*Old Kit Kuncker. and other Sketches.’ by J. J. Hooper 









You doesn’t clean you teeth, ()\q 











decidedly too fragrant to remain in the warehouse in June, and reported 
the same to the Concern, from whom I received orders to have them over- 
hauled, and send all that were passable to Beard & Calhoun’s Auction 
Mart, (then in the Old Camp-street Theatre), to be disposed of for the 
benefit of the underwriters, and the rest tothe swamp. 

I got a gang of black boys to work on them, and when they stirred ’em 
up, ‘ Be the bones of Moll Kelly’s quart mug ! but the smell was illegant 
intirely.” I kept a respectable distance, believe me, for strong nigger and 
strong cheese, on a hot June day, just bangs all common essences, includ- 
ing a certain varmint we read about. 

Presently the boys turned out an immense fellow about 3 foot 6 ‘ across 


about ten inches was very much decayed, and appeared to be about the 
consistency of mush, of a bluish tint, which was caused by the bilge water. 
The boys had just set it up on its edge on a bale of gunny bags, when I 
noticed over the way a big darkey (then on sale at S. & B.’s,) from Charles- 
ton, S.C., who was notorious for his butting propensities, having given 
most of the niggers in the vicinity a taste of his quality in that line. I 
had seen him and another fellow the night previous, practising ; they would 
stand, one on each side of a hydrant some ten yards distant, and run at 
each other with their heads lowered, and clapping their hands on the hy- 
drant, they would butt like veteran rams. 

A thought struck me that I might cure him of his bragging and butting, 
and have some sport also, so I told the boys to keep dark, (which, by the 
way, caused very little exertion to them, ail niggers), and I called ‘ Old 
Jake’ over. 

‘ They tell me you are a great fellow for butting, Jake ” 

‘Lis some, Massa, das a fac—I done butt de wool ’tirely orf ob old Pete's 
head las night, and Massa Nichols was gwine to gib me goss! I kin jiss 
bang de head orf ob any nigger in dese parts, mysef—I kin 

‘ Well, Jake, I’ve got a little job in that line for you when you haven’t 
anything else to do.’ 

‘’se on han for all dem kin ob jobs, mysef—I is.’ 

‘ Well, you see that large cheese back there ” 

‘IL does dat! I does, myself.’ 

‘Now if you can butt a dent in it, you shall have it.’ 

‘ Golly, Massa! you foolin’ dis nigger " 

‘No, I’m not, Jake—just try me.’ 

‘ Wot! you gib me de hull ob dat cheese ’f I butt a dent in um” 





* Yes.’ 





the stump,’ from which the box had rotted off; in the centre a space of | 


A Remarkable Story of an Albatros, 

| In our issue of the 22d Dec., we extracted from ‘ Chamber’s Journal’ An 

| interesting account of the habits and peculiarities of this wondrous bir 

| The annexed anecdote we find in a late number of the ‘ Montreal Trans- 

| cript’; and it is, as therein noted, almost incredible. Nevertheless, apr! 
from the guarantee of the writer who vouches for it, 1t will readily bé 
believed by those who have watched the bold swoops, and seen closely tle 
prodigious power of the albatros on the wing. Far to the southward 0! 

| the Cape of Good Hope, and baffled by head winds, it was once our enter 





tainment during the greater part of ten or twelve days to follow its move © 


what 1s 


| ments; and we have theréfore not the least difficulty in believing . 
Albion 


‘here set down. 
The following most extraordinary circumstance is furnished in a let: 
ter from an offieer of the 83d regiment now in India, to a friend in Mon 
treal ; 
Whilst the division of the 83d regiment to which the writer belongeé 
was on its way to India, being at the time a short distance eastward of tle 
Cape, one of the men was severely flogged for some slight offence. Ma 
dened at the punishment, the poor fellow was no sooner released than, | 
the sight of all his comrades and the ship’s crew, he sprang overboar! 
There was a high sea running at the time, and, as the man swept on aster! 
all hope of saving him seemed to vanish. Relief, however, came [roll + 
quarter where no one ever dreamt of looking for it before. During 
delay incident on lowering the boat, and whilst the crowd on deck wert 
watching the form of the soldier struggling with the boiling waves, +’ 
rowing every moment less distinct, a large albatros, such as are alw®)° 
ound in those latitudes—coming like magic with an almost impercept!"’ 
motion, approached and made a swoop at the man, who in the agonies 
the death struggle, seized it and held it firmly in his grasp, and by ‘» 
means kept afloat until assistance was rendered from the vessel! Incr’! 
ble as this story seems, the name and position of the writer of the le‘ 
who was an eye-witness of the scene, place its authenticity beyond ado" 
But for the assistance thus afforded, the writer adds, no power on ¢#! 
could have saved the soldier, as, in consequence of the tremendous *” 
running, a long time elapsed before the boat could be manned and got ov" 
—all this time the man clingi 
gles to escape bore him up. Whoafter this should despair’? A ms 
circumstances : or who will dare to call this chance ? 
lesson intended to stimulate Faith and Hope, and teach us never ©“ 
spair, since in the darkest moment, when the waves dash, and the W'" 
roar, and a gulph seems closing over our heads—there may be an Albat’ 
near.’ 





Gold and Corn.—It is saidthat ‘ one hundred thousand bushels 0!" 
had rotted in California for want of ms to gather it.’ Which ¥* 
longest in the ear ? The ‘ corn’ or he pesneus ? 





to the bird, whose flutterings and strs . 


sea—a drowning man,—an albatros ; what eye could see safety under such § 
Is it not rather’ © 
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Foreign Sporting Intelligence. | 


THE EGYPTIAN RACING CHALLENGE. 
BY PEGASUS. 
‘There is corn in Egypt.’ 
To the Editor of Bell’s Life in London— f 6 ‘ ‘ 

Sir: Unlike the everyday incidents to which Turf questions give birth, 
the arcana of which are limited to the rather confined circle of those im- 
mediately and pract@gally interested in racing matters, the Pasha of 
Egypt's challenge has been taken up, con amore, by all parties through- 
out the country, and considered as involving a national question, if nota 
national point of honor; the first being clearly the query, whether we 
are to retain the long accorded superiority in horse fiesh over all other 
countries? and the second, whether we can hesitate to accept a challenge 
which makes that vaunted superiority questionable? To the public gen- 
erally, who do not look beyond the surface of the matter, the slightest 
hesitation in the acceptance of the challenge will probably imply a doubt 
as to the boasted superiority of the English thorough-bred horse over 
those of all other countries; and the recent declination by the Jockey 
Club of the Pasha’s challenge has, I believe, in the minds of many per- 
sons, already determined the question. It is with the view of putting the 
whole affair in the proper light, and showing that the mere refusal of the 
Jockey Club to accept the challenge has very little to do with the general 
question ; and that, as a body, the Jockey Club could not have come to 
any other decision than they have done, that I trouble you with a few re- 
marks, tending, as I hope, to show that there are yet ample grounds for 
an honorable acceptance of the offer ; and I, in addition, believe, that the 
taking up the gauntlet may lead ultimately to a profitable investment. 

In the first place it must be recollected that the challenge was not 
originally sent exclusively to the Jockey Club. In Mr. Greville’s letter 
of 12th October last, addressed to you, that gentleman states, that ‘a 
challenge has been sent through me, on the part of the Pasha of Egypt, 
to the English Turf, which I first communicated to the Jockey Club, and 
now wish to notify to the pudbdic, through the medium of your paper, &ec.’ 
It is clear, therefore, that the ‘English Turf,’ that is, the general body 
of owners of race horses, was the party addressed ; but the challenge 
was originally notified as a matter of courtesy to the society of which Mr. 
Greville is a member, and to which the racing world look up as the arbi- 
ters of Turf laws and regulations, including, as the Jockey Club does, 
many of the most noble, ancient, and honorable names of the empire ; 
but that society, though comprising many of the staunchest friends of 
the Turf, does not, as a body, possess even a single race horse; so that, 
however desirous the club might be to accept the challenge proffered to 
it, they positively have no means of doing so; and therefore, from the 
first, it was evident that the Jockey Club, in its corporate capacity, could 
never entertain the question ; the public, however, seem to have been al- 
together ignorant of this state of the case, and to have inferred that the 
mere refusal of the Jockey Club to accept the challenge has definitely 
settled the question; and though the club does not possess any horses, 
and, as the stewards say in their letter to Mr. Greville, published in your 
paper of last week, ‘ has no control over the owners of race horses’— 
yet, it has been asked, ‘ has it no influence’ over the latter? To which 
question I at once answer—certainly not. The Jockey Club could do no 
more thanany other body could accomplish—they could only purchase 
the horses supposed to be best adapted to the purpose, and as a body they 
must not only find the sum requisite as the stake to be contested, but the 
expenses attendant upon the shipment, &c., and the still more difficult 
task perhaps of delegating the management of the whole affair to a dis- 
creet and qualified manager. It is clear therefore, that the Jockey Club 
could not on the main point effect more than any other body of individu- 
als; though in one respect, the name of the club might be of essential 
service: it would confer that degree of respect and authority, without 
which it may not only be difficult to treat with the officials in Egypt, but 
it may be still more arduous to obtain the confidence of owners of horses 
in this country. It is to this point that Mr. Greville, with his usual 
acumen, addressed the stewards of the Jockey Club in his letter of 6th 
December, published in your columns last week. Mr. G. says, and says 
truly, that ‘ such an affair as this can only be handled by a committee, 
and it is very desirable that such committee should possess the confidence 
of the racing world ; one, therefore, which was (originally) named by the 
stewards of the Jockey Club would have more weight than any self-con- 
stituted committee, and it would have a semblance of authority which 
would serve to keep off the volunteers whose interference Mr. Murray so 
earnestly deprecates.’ What was the ‘ original’ composition of the com- 
mittee we have never had made public, and though the Jockey Club have 
now withdrawn from the undertaking, yet their assistance and advice 
may confidently be relied upon by any body of owners of race horses 
willing to undertake the maintenence of the honor and credit of the Eng- 
lish Turf. 

To the latter body, then, to which the challenge was first addressed, 
we must now look for its acceptance, if the comparative merits of the Eng- 
lish and Arab horses are to be tested in the manner proposed by the 
Egyptian ruler. That under any circumstances, whether of defeat or 
victory, this match could be a test of the dest English race horses against 
the best Arabian is out of the question. I say nothing of the drawbacks 
by which the English horse must be affected on his voyage, change of 
climate, food, water, and the perils by land and by sea, to which we must 
add the difference in the nature of the ground, the unusual length of the 
course, &c., &c., all which must be at least an ample set-off for the fancied 
superiority of the best and speediest English race horses, supposing we 
were to send them; but it is quite certain, as the stewards of the Jockey 
Club say, that the match, as offered by the Pasha to be run, can never be 
the test of superiority between the best horses of our country and the 
first-rate horses of his own. For instance, The Flying Dutchman is at 
least worth half the amount of the stake proposed to be contended for, to 
say nothing of the value of that horse’s engagements already made or to 
be effected in England ; therefore Ae is at once out of the question; nor 
is Lady Evelyn, Nunnykirk, &c., available for the purpose, to say noth- 
ing of our older celebrities, viz., Collingwood, Peep-o’-day Boy, Canezou, 
Chanticleer, &c. ; indeed it is quite evident that as a positive test of com- 
parative merits, a match ‘home and home’ would be the only fair crite- 
rion, but that is not within the scope of the challenge proposed to us, nor 
is it likely to be listened to by the modern Pharaoh even if suggested. 

We must be content, therefore, to take the matter as offered, and it is 
for the * English Turf? now to consider whether the gauntlet will be 
worth taking up, under the terms-preposed: That there can be any se- 
rious difficulty in raising the sum required, or what may possibly involve 
a larger amountof trouble, in procuring the horses with qualifications 
for the undertaking, I cannot believe. 1 perfectly well remember that in 
the year 1827 a celebrated Arabian of the Nedjeed caste, had at Bombay 
beaten everything pitted against him; and being—as that race of horses, 
when genuine, always are—of low stature, something under fourteen 
hands, it was thought, at all events, a safe proceeding to challenge any 
English thorough bred horse, carrying weight for inches; the challenge, 
however, was at once accepted, and Capt. Mangles (the brother, if I 
mistake not, of the present member for Guildford), purchased a third- 
class animal from the late John Dilly, called Recruit, by Whalebone, dam 
by Teddy the Grinder, with which, afterfa long sea voyage and six weeks’ 
preparation only after landing, he beat the supposed nonpareil Arab, al- 
though the terms of the race being, as I have before said, weight for in- 
pars English horse had to give the Eastern two or three stone in 
weight. . 

As recently also as 1848 I knew a person who purchased two horses of 
moderate form to take to India—viz., Regicide and The Conquerer ; the 
owner preferred the overland passage, and on his arrival with the horses 
in Egypt I had alettersent me describing their treatment ; they landed 
at Alexandria in perfect health, and in their route from Cairo, across the 
Desert to Suez, Regicide was sweated, and reached India in such condi- 
tion that he won the first race for which he was started. These examples 
80 far show that the chances of the voyage and travelling, do not militate 
against the capabilities of even very moderate English horses to contend 
with the best Arabian opponents, under greater difficulties than the 
Pasha’s challenge gives promise of. I do not think it necessary to advert 
to the result of the weld known Russian match, as the distance was there 
out of all reason, nearly four times as long as that of the. proposed Egyp- 
tian ; but pluck and bottom were on this occasion eminently exhibited by 
the English horses Mina and Sharper, although of only third-rate quali- 
ty in our estimation; Mina, however, had some form, but was unsound 
from sandcracks, which gave way in the race; while Sharper was hardly 
worthy to be called a moderate plater, though his Octavius blood pulled 
him through triumphantly. 


That the necessary materie/ in the shape of horses not of the first class, 
but of qualities amply suited to represent the English Turf, exists in the 
country, there cannot, I think, be a doubt; and all that we require is, 
that some person or persons of character and standing in the racing world 
should take the initiative ; that done, I cannot for a moment doubt, that 
fifteen thousand pounds maybe raised from a joint stock contribution 
upon the first appearance of the requisition to say that the money is 
Wanted. Let the terms be, a sum of not less than £500 each to be sub- 
scribed in 30 shares, which would give £15,000 ; a third of which would 
purchase six or eight horses fit for the purpose, and pay the outfit, &c., 


leaving the £10,000 for the stake, as required by the terms of the Pasha’s 
challenge to Be sepenites, Recollect that the horses need not be pur- 
chased till the end of the current racing season, nor shipped before No- 
vember ; the race would take place in the following January, and ata 
period of the year when the members of the ring have their capital lying 
idle. How many, I may ask, outof the £500 shares would be likely to 
remain unappropriated after the’ first 24 hours from the promulgation of 
the prospectus? I should say, on the contrary, thata large premium 
would be demanded by the holders of the shares for an interest in the 
venture. But, I repeat, the entire conduct of the affair must be under 
the control of men of the highest character, suchas Mr. Greville men- 
tions were to have originally acted as a committee, or the details, through 
Mr. Murray, the Consul, can never be carried out, nor importance given 
to the matter as a national undertaking. 

In looking for the kind of animals best fitted for the purpose, we must 
take into consideration the particulars which Mr. Murray mentions in 
his communication which appeared in your paper of the 25th November 
last. In the first place, the horses are to carry not only nothing like 
weight for age, but not even a defined weight, ‘catch weights’ being ex- 
pressly mentioned. Now supposing that we could ensure the procuration 
of a qualified number of horses not less than five years old, I have no 
idea that we shouldjsuffer any damage from the use of ‘catch weights,’ in- 
asmuch as we can, I fancy, secure plenty of lads not exceeding 7st., quite 
up to the task required of them; but it is possible that we might have to 
purchase a four year old or two, which, however, in the autumn would be 
nearly five, so that we should not have any great drawback to encoun- 
ter on that head. The distance and the nature of the ground must then 
be considered. The horses must be able to stay their course, and pos- 
sess action to get through deep ground, for loose sand is tantamount to 
that; looking at the kind of horse qualified in these respects, and availa- 
ble probably at the price to which the purchase must be limited—I should 
say that such horses as Fernhill, Dough, Wanota, Sylvan, The Baroness, 
&c., would answer the purpose; and it is possible that even the present 
owners might be glad to embark, both their horses and capital, in the un- 
dertaking. 

I have presumed only to offer such general suggestions as I conceive 
may tend to prevent the ‘ English Turf’ from falling under the imputa- 
tion of being afraid to meet the bold challenge of the present Egyptian 
ruler, and [ venture to think I have at least shown grounds why such a 
challenge should not be permitted to pass away, when both honor and 
profit are to be reaped by the acceptance thereof; for with the exertion 
of a fair proportion of prudence and foresight, and an average amount of 
luck, I doubt not that the result of the match would enable the English 
to say, like the Hebrews of old, when quitting the country, that they had 
‘ spoiled the Egyptians.’ Yours, &c., PrGasus. 

Lonpon, 15th February, 1850. 





From the London ‘Sunday Times,’ Feb. 10. 
THE PASHA OF EGYPT’S CHALLENGE, 

The extraordinary sporting challenge of the Pasha of Egypt to the Eng- 
lish Jockey Club, which has excited so much interest and curiosity in 
this country, is likely to end in smoke. It will be in the recollection of 
our readers that at the close of last September Mr. C. Greville received, 
through the medium of Mr./Murray, the English Consul-General at Cairo, 
a communication from the Pasha to the Jockey Club, challenging them to 
run a match of ten milesin Egypt for £10,000 a side, between English 
and Arabian horses, the Club to send what number of horses, and to put 
up what weight they please. The Jockey Club took the challenge imme- 
diately into their serious consideration, and Mr. Greville wrote to Mr. 
Murray to obtain specific information upon certain points that had not 
been sufficiently explained in his letter. Mr. Murray’s reply, which ap- 
peared in this journal, contained all the information necessary to be ob- 


tained, and from which it appeared that the distance might be about) 


eleven or twelve miles, ina strait run, over a tract of country. The 
ground he described as sandy, in some places fetlock deep, and in others 
stony— not large stone, but still large and numerous enough to bruise a 
horse’s foot when going at full speed, and to risk throwing him down.’ 

The horses of the Pasha are pure Arabs, and, therefore, accustomed 
to the loose sandy soil of the country, and they, moreover, are possessed 
of extraordinary powers of endurance, which would be greatly in their 
favor in a long and fatiguing race. The Pasha offered to give the English 
horses three hundred yards advantage in the start and to make the 
stakes any sum from £10,000 to £50,000. Thus the matter rested in the 
hands of the Jockey Club until a few days since, when the following cor- 
respondence took place between Mr. C. Greville and the Jockey Club :— 
[already published in the Spirit of the Times. ] 

We do not think, under the circumstances, that the Jockey Club would 
have been justified in accepting .the challenge of the Pasha, for, as they 
observe, ‘it is a matter of certainty that the owners of the dest horses 
in England would not subject them to all the risk attendant upon a lon 
land and sea voyage, change of climate, food, and water; and to sen 
second or third-rate horses would be wretched policy, in the teeth of the 
Pasha’s warning :— 

*‘ Let them send their best, and if I beat them let them not say these are 
inferior horses—we have better in England. If I beat them once I shall 
consider that I have beat their best, and I will not run any more!’ 

It was also Mr. Murray’s earnest injunction to send good ones or none 
—for the honor of old England. How unwise would it, then, have been 
of the Jockey Club to risk the reputation of the superiority of English 
race-horses upon a trial in which the best animals in the country could 
not possibly be engaged, and under conditions which would be manifestly 
disadvantageous to English horses. All the contingencies arising from 
change of climate, food, and water, operating upon the constitution of 
horses after a long voyage by land and sea, should in the first place be 
considered ; then the nature of the ground over which the race was to 
take place—in some parts fetlock deep in sand, and in others full of 
loose stones; and, lastly, the distance to be run—ten or twelve miles. 
In all these particulars the advantages would be so much in favor of the 
Egyptian horses that we must coincide with the determination of the 
Jockey Club not to accept the Pasha’s challenge. We think, however, 
that they would not have compromised, themselves by taking the initia- 
tive in the matter by forming, as Mr. Greville suggested, a committee, 
composed of such men as the Earl of Eglinton, Lord Stanley, the Duke 
of Richmond, Captain Rous, Mr. C. Greville, &c., who on their own re- 
sponsibility would have taken the Pasha’s challenge into consideration, 
and have proposed such alterations in it as might have made it acceptable 
by the owners of the best English horses. For instance, if it had been 
made a home-and-home match—one race to be run in Egypt, and another 
at Newmarket, we think that both countries would be placed upon nearly 
an equal footing, and that the match might have been made without any 
extraordinary advantage on either side. 


PRODUCE OF IRISH STALLIONS IN 1849. 

The following extract from the Winning Horses in 1849, copied in ‘ Bell’s 
Life’ from the ‘Irish Book Calendar,’ shows the number of winners got 
by each, with the number of races, and sum total won by the produce of 
the leading sires which have covered in Ireland :— ; 














« 24, | Sum 4 If the winnings of the pro- 

SIRES © ¢ © 2 Total fduce in England of the follow- 

: os ° = won byjing be added thereto, it will be 

4's “*) them. found to make up in 

Birdcatcher...........| 11 19 | £968 [Birdcatcher .......... £2617 

Elvas..... dvb obseads de 1, 2; 210 [Harkaway............ 8183 

Preney ....ccccccccce 38 3} 115 [Launeelot............. 854 

Harkaway .....0cc000. 7 | 16) 892 [Magpie............... 2242 

Jolly Tar.......- eveee} 1 | 3 | 848 FTurcoman ............ 633 

Ishmael .....0.eeeeeee 2 | 9| 548 PVerulam.........0000. 796 

Launcelot.......-e++--| 3 | 6 | 319 PVulcan........cecceee 75 

Leander (half-bred)....| 9 2) 101 [JWindfall.............. 410 
Magpie ..... anecevcsset -O-). &¢ A008 
Ratcatcher......+++++- 38| 9) 969 
Retriever. ....escccees 2; 3} 370 
Rory O’More.....-.+-- 1, 8} 180 
Rough Robin.......--- 1, 5} 187 
Smallhopes ...-++++++ 3) 3 279 
Tearaway...-.e.seeee 4,12) 771 
Turcoman ...++-++s ooo S| 8] 118 
Verulam......-. eooeeel 1] 5} 525 
VORA pewcoccacececesl 2, S] Bee 
Windfall...... enacebee 8\.4! 355 











The following is an account of the number of races run for in Ireland, 
with the sum total in each respective year during the last five years, col- 
lected from the ‘ Racing Book Calendar’ :— 


Total No. of Races. Amount run for. 
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1646 .nvccccccas pele ced apes WZ vseveces coosceccecee | 17,667 
BOE > .nd> cqcoconuss> a6 coasy MEO ee nemes oehods .engse oc RRR 
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THE RING. 


BENDIGO AND CAUNT’S BENEFIT.—PADDOCK AND BENDIGO, 

The projected benefit of the rival champions, Bendigo and Caunt, took 
place on Monday evening at the National Baths, Westminster-road, and 
was ‘a bumper,’ there being full £200 in the house. The programme put 
forth in broadsides and handbills was of the most attractive description, 
but we regret to say promises and performances were widely different. 
Very few of ‘ the stars’ announced made their ce—no common 
occurrence, by the bye, in these assemblages. Many of the men had not 
been asked ; others were out of town, and others objected to set-to for 
Caunt, whose claims to benevolent consideration they did not deem well 
founded. It was considered there were others whose worldly position bet- 
ter entitled them tosympathy The large mechanics’ bath was the area 
chosen for the exhibition, and here ample scope was afforded for the spec- 
tators, who, however, paid no respect to distinctions in price, and those 
who paid least did not hesitate to rub shoulders with those whose superior 
‘ tip’ entitled them to the exclusiveness of Corinthians—an intermixture 
not altogether agreeable in more ways than one, and especially in the ex- 
ercise of a ‘common right,’ in which some of the parties, in accordance 
with the principles of ‘ Socialism,’ appropriated to themselves the proper- 
ty which belonged to others, such as watches, brooches, purses, and hand- 
kerchiefs, with a nonchalance perfectly edifying, although deeply morti- 
fying to the sufferers, as sundry complaints forwarded to us sufficiently 
testify. These fanciful transfers are, however, unavoidable, and those 
who went ‘ well breeched’ or profusely decorated to such a scene had only 
themselves to blame. ‘Safe bind, safe find’ is an old adage, and those who 
throw temptations in the way of ‘the people’ have only themselves to 
blame. In the class here assembled there was no respect for persons ; and 
even Ned Painter, who had come from Norwich tolend a hand to promote 
sport, was not exempt from the talented display of ‘ acquisitiveness’ by 
which many of the company distinguished themselves. 

Of the setting-to, on the whole, we cannot say much ; for, although abun- 
dant, sixteen couple having taken the gloves, with few exceptions there 
was little worthy of remark. The most prominent of the performers were 
Keene and Sam Martin, Cain’s Black and Madden, and Young Noon and 
Mallett, all of whom displayed first-rate talent, and elicited the warmest 
applause. Other good men were present, but they either could not make 
pairs, or were disinclined to ‘ waste their sweetness on the desert air.’ 
Tom Spring, Peter Crawley, Ned Painter, Tom Oliver, and other veterans 
were ‘ before the curtain,’ but they were not called on to ‘ fret their hour 
on the stage.” 

The most exciting event of the evening was the appearance of Paddock 
of Redditch, who, it may be remembered, beat Nobby Clerke twice, and 
whose weight is 12st. This provincial hero—* The Unknown’ of Johnny 
Broome—suddenly mounted the stage, and signified his readiness to accept 
the challenge of Bendigo to make a match for £200 aside. He is a fine 
fresh-looking young fellow, and was received with loud applause. The 
eccentric Bendigo quickly joined issue, and after some classical chaff it was 
agreed to post £15 a side, to be made into £25 a side on Wednesday eve- 
ning, at Peter Crawley’s, then and there to enter into articles, and the 
flimsies were forthwith placed in the ‘ Autocrat’s’ hands. It was evident 
Paddock meant what he said, and the heartiness which he displayed seem- 
ed to make a favorable impression. 

The closing scene between Bendigo andCaunt then took place, and to all 
appearance they did their best, and played the game like masters of the 
art, with what good will towards each other we must leave physiognomists 
to judge. The ceremony of attempting to encircle the loins of the ex- 
champion with a champion’s belt was gone through—the same belt which 
was presented to Bendigo by Jem Ward after his conquest with Deaf Burke 
—but it was found that the belt did not meet in front by some eight or ten 
inches, and as Caunt would not submit to steam compression the belt was 
handed back to a Nottingham cove, who forthwith carried it off to be re- 
stored to Bendigo’s treasury, and we are inclined to think that Caunt’s 
chance of borrowing honors from Bendigo is as remote as ever. 

The curtain now fell, and the amusements for the evening having been 
brought to a conclusion, the meeting broke up. 





THE MEETING AT PETER CRAWLEY’S, 

On Wednesday evening Bendigo and Paddock again met at Peter Craw- 
ley’s; /es Freres Broome appearing as privy counsellors of Paddock, and 
‘our nevyy’ Jem Burn accompanying Bendigo. The assemblage was nu- 
merous and the excitement great. Many of the old fanciers were pre- 
sent, and Ned Painter sported his good humored mug on the occasion, anx- 
ious to witness the modern style of doing business. Bendigo and his an- 
tagonist sat side by side, and were on courteous terms. 

At last Jem Burn called ‘ business,’ and some preliminary gossip took 
place. First it was conceded the fight was to be for £200 aside, and then 
came the question of ‘ time ;' Bendigo required six months, but to this ob- 
jection was at once taken by the friends of Paddock. After a good deal 
pro and con, Burn at last suggested the blank week between Epsom and 
Ascot Races. To this both acceded. So far so well. Next came the 
‘ whereabouts.’ Bendigo said he would abide by his challenge, ‘ half way 
between home and home.’ To this exception was taken by Broome. It 
was impossible to fight in Buckinghamshire or Oxfordshire, and North- 
amtonshire and Leicestershire were equally dangerous localities. Ned 
Painter said he would find a safe place equally distant between the domi- 
ciles of both parties ; but this did not suit. Paddock said he would fight 
in Lincolnshire, within 40 miles of Nottingham, but this was also objec- 
tionable. At last it was agreed on the part of Paddock that the articles 
should specify the fight to come off half-way between home and home; but 
if on the day no safe place should be selected, then that the stakeholder 
should name such place as he thought proper. 

Thus all difficulties up to this point were squared, and the reporter of a 
cotemporary proceeded to draw up articles, when arose the question who 
was to be stakeholder. Mr. H. Hill, Jem Ward, and Peter Crawley were 
all mentioned, but rejected. At last it was agreed that one of the editors 
of the two sporting papers should be requested to undertake the unenvia- 
ble office, and Paddoek went so far as to give Bendigo his choice. Bendigo 
selected the Editor of Bed/’s Life as the oldest paper, without wishing to 
offer any offence to the gentleman connected with the other journal. This 
was the signal for the reporter of that journal to drop his pen and termi- 
nate his labors, which he did by tearing up the documents on which he 
had been engaged, and throwing it in the fire, to the disappointment and 
surprise of all present. He then put on his coat and left the room. The’ 
business had then to be recommenced, and Peter Crawley became the 
amanuensis, but other parties having followed the example of the offended 
scribe, confusidh followed, and nothing was done. 

From what we have written it will be seen that all was proceeding har- 
moniously, and but for the nervous irritability of the gentleman who retir- 
ed from the office he had undertaken, the match would have been conclud- 
ed. It now stands over—how to be adjusted remains tobeseen. We have 
received a letter from Peter Crawley,in which he says he will be at all times 
ready to draw up articles if the parties will call upon him and do away 
with ‘ the frivolous nonsense’ exhibited on Wednesday evening. He names 
Monday or Tuesday ; but at all events he will hold the £30 in his hands 
until both men come to him and agree either to fight or draw, and then he 
says it will be seen ‘ which party means business.’ This seems ‘ quite cor- 
rect ;’ and as Paddock says he is willing to let Bendigo have it all his own 
way, we see no difficulty in adjusting every difficulty. There is one only 
point, however, to which we must personally take exception, and that is, 
the honor intended to be conferred upon us—that of being appointed stake- 
holder. This office we must decline; it is at all times a troublesome as 
well as unsatisfactory office, and we must request that in this case some 
other selection may be made, perfectly persuaded as we are that there will 
be no difficulty in making a choice agreeable to all parties. We can fore- 
see much of disputation, in which we have no desire to participate. 

Bendigo, we are informed, was to leave London for Nottingham yester- 
day. Paddock remains in town. He came up, he says, to fight; and is 
resolved that Bendigo shall not retract. He will agree to all his terms ; 
but fight he will, for £200, or even for the £25 aside down. And, to show 
that he has no fear of the Nottingham men, he will even fight in Notting- 
ham. All he wants is, fair play, a clear stage, and no favor. But fight 
Bendigo he will ; and, what is more, beat him, and claim the champion- 
ship of England, and the transferable belt belonging to the office. 


FIGHT FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP. ' 

We have in another place referred to the proceedings connected with the 
projected match between ‘ the Bold Bendigo’ and Thomas Paddock. Sub- 
sequent to that portion of our paper having gone to press, we were inform- 
ed that Paddock, anxious to close negotiations with Bendigo before he left 
town, waited upon him at Jem Burn’s, and, after some friendly confab, 
the following articles were ‘signed, sealed, and delivered,’ thus proving 
that the men were equally inclined to meet ‘ toe to toe,’ and ‘ fist to fist’ in 
the ropedarena. At the conclusion of the negotiations, the usual toast— 
‘ The healths of both men, may they be well on the day, and may the best 
man win,’ was drunk with enthusiasm. 

‘ Articles of Agreement entered into the 8th of February, 1850, between 
William Thompson (alias Bendigo) on the one part, and Thomas Paddock 
on the other part, to fight a fair stand-up fight in a four-and-twenty foot 
roped ring, half-minute time, a the new rules of the ring, by 
which the said William Thompson and Thomas Paddock hereby mutually 
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agree to be bound. The said fight shall be for two hundred pounds a side, | 


and take place on Tuesday, the 4th day of June, 1850. In pursuance of this 
agreement £25 a side are staked in the hands of Mr. Peter Crawley, to 
be transferred to the Editor of Bell’s Life, whois to be final stakeholder. 
The fight to take place half way between Nottingham and London. It is 
also mutually agreed that the stakeholder shall name the place of fighting 
on the night of the last deposit. They further agree to fight in sparrow- 
bills. The second deposit of £25 a side, making £50 down, to be made at 
Mr. John Broome’s, Air-street, Piccadilly ,on Tuesday, the 19th February ; 
the third deposit, of £25 a side, making £75 a side down, to be made at 
Mr. Baker’s, the Dog and Bear, near Nottingham, on the 5th of March; 
the fourth deposit, of £25 a side, making £100 a side, to be made at Mr. 
Broome’s aforesaid, on the 19th day of March; the fifth deposit, of £25 a 
side, making £125, to be made at Mr. J. Burn’s, Queen’s Head, Windmill- 
street, on Tuesday, the 2d of April ; the sixth deposit, of £25 a side, mak- 
ing £150 a side down, to be made at Mr. J. Broome’s aforesaid, on Tues- 
day, the 16th of April ; the seventh deposit of £25 aside, making £175 
a. side, to be made at Mr. Starkey’s, the Railway Tavern, N ottingham, on 
Tuesday, the 30th of April; the eighth and last deposit, of £25 a side, 
making the whole of the stakes, viz., £200 a side, to be made at Mr. J. 
Burn’s, Queen’s Head, Windmill-street, on Tuesday the 28th of May. The 
said deposits to be made between the hours of eight and ten o’clock in the 
evening, and the party failing to forfeit the money down. The men shall 
be in the ring between the hours of twelve and one o’clock on the 4th of 
June, 1850, aforesaid, or the man absent to forfeit the battle money. Two 
umpires shall be chosen on the ground, by whom a referee shall be chosen ; 
to whom, in the event of dispute, all points shall be referred, and his de- 
cision shall be binding. In the event of magisterial interference the um- 
or and referee shall decide the next time and place of meeting if possi- 
le on the same day. The expenses of robes and stakes shall be borne 

mutually, share and share alike. The stakes not to be given up until fair- 
ly won or lost by a fight. In pursuance of this agreement we hereunto 
attach our names.’ 

[Here come the autographs of the respective parties, both crosses, and 
duly witnessed. ] 

N.B.—In case there should not be any referee chosen, the stakeholder 
to be empowered to name the place of meeting should there be any inter- 
ference. Bell’s Life, Feb. 10th. 





THE MATCH FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP.—BENDIGO AND PADDOCK. 

We last week gave a copy of the articles entered into on Friday night 
week between the eccentric Bendigo and Paddock, which were drawn up 
at the house of Jem Burn, after a good deal of stormy discussion. We 
were not present, and consequently had not the opportunity of protesting 
against the honor conferred upon us of being stakeholders, an office which, 
for various reasons, we were and are still anxious to decline. It is an of- 
fice attended not only with great inconvenience, but subjects us to annoy- 
ance of no common character, as it is impossible to ‘ please both parties,’ 
however impartially we may act. 

The second deposit is appointed to be made at Johnny Broome’s, Air- 
street, Piccadilly, on Teegtay evening next, and we earnestly request that 
another selection may be made. Peter Crawley has placed in our hands 
the £30 deposited with him. We hold £10 left us by Bendigo, and the 
Editor of a contemporary has handed to us £10 remitted to him by the 
friends of Paddock. The second deposit, to be made on Tuesday, is £25 
a side, and the whole may at once be placed in the hands of the new stake- 
holder, to whom we shall have great pleasure in transferring our respon- 
sibility, as well as the amount entrusted to us. Bell's Life, Feb. 17th. 





A SPORTING CASE, 
Court or Excuequer, Tuesday. Feb. 5. 

Roberts, Bart, v. Oldaker.—In this case, which was an action of trover 
to recover the value of a race horse called Tenby, the plaintiff was Sir 
Thomas Roberts, Bart., and the defendant was the landlord of the Bull 
Inn, Harpenden, Herts.—Mr. Montagu, Q.C., and Mr. Willes appeared 
for the plaintiff, and Mr. Humfrey, Q. C., and Mr. Barstow for the de- 
fendant. 

It appeared that the horse was placed in the defendant’s stables at 
Harpenden, in May last, for the purpose of being trained and put in pro- 
per condition to run at several races. A groom was sent with him by the 
plaintiff, and the charge for both was to be at the rate of 28s. per week. 
The horse ran at several races, and was entered for others, and’ remained 
at defendant’s stables until August, the plaintiff's servant grooming him, 
and giving orders, when necessary, for himto be shod. At the Harles- 
den Green Races, which took place on the 28th of August, the plaintiff re- 
quired him to run, but the defendant refused to let him go unless the 
whole of his account was paid. To this account the plaintiff made several 
objections, considering that he was overcharged, for besides the 28s. per 
week the defendant had claimed sums of money for going to London, 
Edgeware, Barnet, and other places, his liability to pay which plaintiff 
disputed. The whole amount of plaintiff's account, as delivered at this 
time, was £28 9s. 5d. He had received on account £15, leaving a balance 
of £18 odd. Plaintiff offered him £10 and his attroney his personal ex- 
penses, undertaking to pay the balance if the defendant would let the 
horse run; but he would not do so, and plaintiff thus lost the chance of 
winning the stakes. At length, on the 4th Sept., plaintiff proceeded to 
Harpenden, and in the presence of the witness, J. H. Buckingham, an 
artist, of St. Albans, demanded his horse, which defendant refused to 
up till his whole claim was paid, and which he said was £17 10s. 

pon this plaintiff put £17 10s. down upon the table, and said he tendered 
this as the full amount of defendant’s account, though at the same time he 
protested that defendant had overcharged him. Defendant refused to 
take it, and also to give up the horse, alleging that there were two other 
sums he had forgot to include in the account, namely, a blacksmith’s bill 
of 19s. 9d. and a £5 forfeit, incurred by the horse not running at Barnet 
races. These sums plaintiff refused to pay to defendant, alleging that he 
(plaintiff) was liable to the parties and not defendant. Plaintift asked 
for the receipt for the blacksmith’s bill, and defendant said he had not 
paid it, but would send for the man. Plaintiff again offered to defendant 
the £17 10s., but he refused to take it until the blacksmith’s bill and the 
£5 forfeit at Barnet races were paid. Plaintiff urged that he alone was 
responsible for those sums, and would not pay them to him (defendant) ; 
whereupon, as the defendant would not give up the horse, the present ac- 
tion was brought. The case for the plaintiff, it was contended, amounted 
to a mere question of damages, for, it was said, there could be no pretence 
for defendant’s detaining the horse, because the plaintiff would not pay 
him two sums, which the defendant had not only never paid, but which 
he was not even liable to pay. A formal demand had been made of the 
animal, and the real amount due had been tendered, but the defendant 
had neglected to give it up. 


Mr. Charles Searle and Mr. Alfred Jackson estimated the value of the 
horse at about 80 guineas. 

_For the defence it was contended that the defendant was clearly respon- 
sible for the two disputed sums claimed by him, as‘ Sir Thomas Roberts 
was not known either to the blacksmith or the clerk of the Barnet Race 
Course. The smith was called, and he stated that he gave credit to the 
defendant only, never having heard of Sir Thomas Roberts, and that de- 
fendant had paid him the bill (19s. 9d.) in October last. As to the £5 for- 
feit claimed of Sir Thomas, no witness on this part of the case was called 
for the defendant, and the question, therefore, wholly turned on the 
blacksmith’s bill. In cross-examination the blacksmith admitted that he 
had made out two bills for shoeing ‘ Tenby’ to a ‘ Mr. Knowles,’ in whose 
name the horse ran, and not to the defendant. 

The Lord Chief Baron, in summing up, said the action was brought to 
recover dam for the conversion of the horse, the conversion consisting 
in not delivering it when required to do so. The defendant pleaded not 
guilty, which meant that there was no conversion: but the evidence went 
to prove the contrary, and therefore the plaintiff was entitled to a ver- 
dict on this issue. The only remaining question was on the plea of not 

ssessed, which alleged, in fact, that the plaintiff had a lien upon the 

orse. The jury would therefore simply have to consider whether the 
£17 10s. which had been tendered by Sir Thomas Roberts on the 4th of 
September was enough to allow the plantiff to take away the horse, or 
whether the defendant had a right to make the demand which he did pre- 
vious to the alleged conversion. Respecting the £5 claimed by defend- 
ant there was no evidence atall ; as to the smith’s bill of 19s. 9d., the smith 
had been called, and stated that he gave credit only to Oldaker, that he 
knew not who the owner was, and that he held the defendant responsible 
for his charges. 
The jury retired to consider their verdict, and, after an absence of some 
hours, returned with a verdict for the defendant. 
Bell’s Life in London, of Feb. 10. 


: THE LATE MR. W, WARD'S AVERAGES, 

In compliance with the repeated requests of many of our readers, we 
are now enabled to give @ averages ef this celebrated player and 
staunch supporter of the game. 

Mr. Ward commenged his cricketing career in 1810, and finished in 1846, 
during which time he played in 146 matches, went in 166 times, and scor- 
ed in all 5,069 runs. The most he obtained in one innings was 278 (the 
prestanecios on record), and the most he marked in one match was 288. 

e was out 20 times without scoring, was 19 times not out, and his ave- 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 
rage is 19 and 15 over—an average that must rank him as one of the great- 
est proficients in this manly game that ever handled the willow, especiall 
when the lengthened period over which his play extends is considered, 
and also the fact that he was very unfortunate during his first three or 
four seasons. : ix 

We now subjoin his principal scores during each year of his brilliant 
career : 

In 1816 in his first match he marked 19 and 48, second 41 and 16, fifth 
72 and 30. 

1817—Fourth match 68 and 0, fifth 22 and (not out) 49. 

1818—Second match 51 and 27, third 0 and (not out) 54. 

1819—First match 32 and 6, second 18 and 21, third 91 and 24, sixth 80 
and 0, seventh (not out) 88 and 1. 

1820—First match (not out) 109 and 1, second 26 and 83, third 40 (did 
not go in second time), sixth 278 and 10. 

1821—First match 10 and 43, second 15 and 25. 

1822—First match 36 and 12, second (not out) 37 and (not out) 2, third 
87 (did not go in second time), fourth 6 and (not out) 39, seventh 34 and 4, 
eighth 7 and 71. 

1823—Second match 23 and 38, third 18 and 64, seventh 17 and (not 
out) 58, eighth (not out) 49\(did not go in second time,) ninth 42 and (not 
out) 79, tenth 28 and 4, eleventh 120 and (not out) 7. 

1824—First match 108 and 95, third 162 and 40, sixth (not out) 90 
and 9. 

1825—First match 18 and (not out) 171, third 17 and 53, fifth 8 and 
(not out) 102. 

No play in 1826. 

1827—First match 42 and 20 (against Lillywhite’s and J. Broadbridge’s 
bowling), third 26 and 11, fourth 96 and 22. 

1828—Second match 57 and 20, third 42 (did not go in second time), 
fourth 24 and 24. 

1829—41 and 14, third 48 and 11. 

No play in 1830. 

1831—Second match 25 and 3, sixth 7 and 34. 

1832—First match 52 and 5, second (not out) 41 and 41. 

1833—Most in two innings was 22 and 7. 

1834—But little play. 

1835—Most in two innings was 29 and 6. 

1886—Only two matches. 

1837—Most in two innings was 2 and 25. 

1838—First match 21 and 29. 

1839—First match 16 and 4. 

1840—First match 49 (did not go in second time). 

1841—First match 12 and (not out) 9. 

The remainder were minor scores, except in his last match, at Brams- 
hill Park, in 1847, when he marked 13 and 20. 





Bell’s Life in London. 


ENGLISH RACING FIXTURES FOR 1850. 


From the London Sunday Times. 








FEBRUARY. JULY. 

Lincoln Spring..........eeee0. 21 | Carlisle ..... eeoccccccccccece: 2 

Liverpool ......+ eeeeeee coves 27 | Newmarket. ...ccccccvcssccseee 2 

MARCH. Lancaster ..cccccccescccees soe 4 

Doncaster Spring .........+++. 14 | Liverpool ...... eoceccerccccee 10 

Warwick Spring .............. 19 | Nottingham ...........-eeeeee 16 

APRIL. Stamford..... eecercccececvoes 17 

Catterick Bridge..........+.+. 1 | Salisbury ...... eevccccccccece 18 

Northampton ........e.seeeees S | Winchester. ..cccccccccccccecs 23 

Abergavenny ......e.esecesees 4 | Goodwood ....ceeeeeeeeeeeees 30 

Croxton Park........eeeeeeees 9 | 

Bpsom Bering. 00. sccccccccee 11) AUGUST. 

Newmarket Craven..........+- 15 Ripon ........ CV SV e TU GbE vee’ 5 

Bath... csc Sccsecsecescccece 23 | Brighton .....ccccccgeccecees 7 

Malton. ...cscccccscccsccccccces 23 | Wolverhampton .............. 12 

Newmarket First Spring..... oa BD) ROMER 6.65 cccseecedeicccsnse 14 

MAY. | Eglinton Park........... 13 or 14 

Liverpool Hunt Club...... coos L | York .....ccccccececesecccees 21 

Plymouth ....ccccscrcccvccces 1 | Bocles 2... cccccccccevcvceccess 26 

Chester Spring ..........++4. ‘eT | Derby... ccccccccccvccccseccs 274 

Newmarket Second Spring ..... 1G |) BRIRTER oc cece cdsccciccsccess — 

Shrewsbury .....cccsssccccces 15 | 

Manchester .....cccccccesceee 22 SEPTEMBER. 

Epsom ...ccceees cc cvccccccecs 2B | Warwick ....cccccccccccccocs 3 
Derby Day....sseccceceeee « 20} Lichfield. .......ccccccccccece 10 
Oaks Day .....cccscccvccces 81 | Leicester ....cccccecccccevecs il 

Edinburgh .......ceseeeeees -- —| Doncaster .......... dewveseds 17 

JUNE. Manchester Autumn.......... 20 

Newton ..ccsccocsccseccoccocs 5 

ASCOE oc cccsccccccsveccccccecs 11 OCTOBER. 

Sutton Park.......ceccocccees 18 | Newmarket First October...... 1 

Hampton ...ccccccccccccccces 19 | Chesterfield ..... ovex ae edbeees 2 

Beverley ........ TITTTTTT ee .. 19] Chester Autumn............-. 8 

Newcastle .....cccscsccccccees 24 | Newmarket Second October .... 14 

) at RECT ET CETTE. Hievuesee 26] Newmarket Houghton......... 28 

Stockbridge ......csesccsecess 27 





From ‘ Bell’s Life in London.’ 
AN AMERICAN vs. AN ENGLISHMAN. 

Mr. Editor: On Friday week, three Yankees, walking in the Prince’s 
Park, Liverpool, were boasting how they could exceed the Britishers in 
athletic feats, when one of them said he could outwalk or jump any man 
in the park, when he was taken up by a young man, named Sutton, who 
offered to walk him seven miles for £2. The Yankee, not exactly relish- 
ing the looks of his unexpected customer, objected to walking for less than 
£5. The young man said he had no more spare money on him, when m 
friend observed that he would find the needful, to which Sutton assented, 
and they agreed to walk early on Wednesday morning, the 6th inst., be- 
tween Liverpool and Manchester. They met and selected a beautiful mile 
of ground, five miles from Warrington. Sutton appeared as fine as a star; 
he stands about 5ft. 9in. high, and is well known in Lancashire and Che- 
shire and the adjoining counties, as one of the fastest untrained walkers 
in that part of the country. The American is a native of Virginia, and 
stands 6ft. high, very long limbed, exceedingly thin, and claims to be the 
champion walker of America; his name is Arthur Liley. The American 
led off at a rapid rate, taking the lead to the end of the first mile, but on 
turning the second mile Sutton began to increase his _. walking with 
a long and steady step as straight as a line, passing Liley, and keeping 
the lead until the fifth mile was finished. On turning the sixth mile the 
Yankee said, ‘I guess the Britisher ain’t going to beat me,’ and gamely 
succeeded in coming up level with Sutton in the last quarter of the sixth 
mile, but appeared much distressed, while Sutton seemed to walk com- 
paratively easy. In the seventh mile it was apparent that Liley’s chance 
was gone, as Sutton gained ground every stride, and finished 50 yards 
ahead of him, completing the seven miles in 59min. 1sec. If Liley is not 
satisfied I will back Sutton against him for £50 to £40, to run from one 
mile to 100, the Editor of ‘ Bell’s Life’ to be stakeholder. 

Mancuester, Feb. 7. Yours, &c., Freperic VIVIAN. 





The Match against Time.—The great match to walk 20 miles in three 
hours, for £100 aside, to be accomplished by a youth under 20 years of age, 
appears to excite considerable interest both in London and the country, 
ann time is backed at 5 to 1. The youth selected is, we are given to un- 
derstand, the celebrated William Spooner, of Turnham Green, a lad only 
just turned 19 years of age, weighing under 9st., and standing about 5ft. 
64in. The day for the match has not yet been fixed. 

The Great Match against Time.—The match in which Spooner, of 
Turnham Green, (under 20 years of age,) is backed to walk 20 miles in 
three hours, for £100 a side, and a very large sum in bets, was fixed to 
take place yesterday (Saturday,) at one o’clock, at the Dog and Par- 
tridge, Bedfont, about two miles from Hounslow—a mile out and in. 





Extraordinary Leap, and Accident to the Hon. Grantley Berkeley's 
Greyhound Bang.—On Friday last, while coursing a hare at Brecon 
Lodge, the hare in a straight run made for the gate of a field into a road, 
when Bang, in his full swing, cleared the gate, and from where he took 
off in the field to where he landed in the road, was a distance of 10 mea- 
sured yards, or 30 feet. The hare never got out of the road, but was 
killed about 200 yards from the gate before the leap took place. The 
pastern joint of the foreleg of Bang gave way, it is supposed under the 
force in which he landed in the road, and it is feared that his public run- 
ning is over. 

Mr. Ashton, agent to the Emperor of Russia, visited the different 
racing establishments at Middleham a few days ago, and purchased the 
following horses :—The Duke of York, by Lanercost out of sister to Maria, 
by Whisker ; Grey Chieftain, brother to Lady Hylda; and a filly by The 
Magnet, dam by Tomboy or Perion, out of Beagle’s dam. 


The Hon. Capt. Rous, R. N,, has a small work in the presson the ‘ Laws 





and Practice of Horse Racing in the United Kingdom,’ which will be 
ready in the beginning of March. eee 














Racing at Jersey, England.—A match for 25 sovs. a side was ry 
Friday week, between 


r. H. Bruyere’s br. h. Dick (half bred), th 


(Turner), and Mr. James’s br. h. Jamie Forrest (thorough bred), aged 
(owner), four miles, 11st. 71b. each. The lead was taken by Dick, who 
was never headed, and won in a canter by several lengths. The race Wag 
run in 7min. 45sec. 


From the London ‘Sunday Times.’ 

Stag Hunt Extraordinary.—About two o’clock on Tuesday afternoon 
the inhabitants of Camden-town were astonished at th® unusual sight of , 
fine deer, running at full speed in the direction of Somers-town, and fiye 
hounds in full cry at his heels, followed by one solitary rider and hunts. 
man, on horses that had evidently done a hard day’s work. The meet of 


| Mr. Bean’s hounds had been at Hendon, from thence, in a circuitous route, 
_ the stag broke away for Finchley Common, skirting Coldfalls Wood, ang 


passed Highgate on tothe metropolis He entered Somers-town by Brewer- 
street, and passed through Skinner-street, Phillips-buildings, and Wij. 
stead-street, finally crossing the New-road, with the five hounds close at 
his haunches. Here he made a bolt at the iron gate leading through Mable. 
don-place into Burton-crescent ; but, being headed by two of the hounds, 
and terrified at the number of vehicles passing in the New-road, he dashed 
in at the gate in front of the house of Messrs. Prior’s stove-grate manufac. 
— from whence, seeing the shop door open, he darted into the house, 
and was there speedily secured. The unusual sight attracted some thou- 
sands of persons, and it required the assistance of about a dozen police- 
men to preserve Messrs. Prior’s railings from destruction. Such was the 
curiosity excited on the occasion that numbers of women and children paid 
a penny each for admission to the yard to see so strange a visitor. The 
run, from first to last, was over not less than thirty-five miles of ground; 
and, although a strong field had mustered in the morning, dogs and horseg 
were all fairly beaten, except the small remnant whocame up at the take. 
The stag was carted off from his resting place about six o’clock, amid the 
cheers of many hundreds of spectators. 


Exportation of English Horses to Egypt.—Ten more of the horses pur- 
chased for the Pacha of Egypt will leave, via Southampton, by the Alex- 
andrian steamer, on Wednesday next. 

Mr. Hope Johnstone.—We are glad to learn that this gentleman is able 
to contradict the report of his death, which was announced in our paper 
of Sunday last, on the authority of a gentleman who had recently return- 
ed from the ‘ land o’ cakes,’ a known friend of the invalid. Mr. John- 
stone, we are rejoiced to hear, is in a fair way of recovering. 


The Derby for 1851.—Mr. St. George has an own brother to Chanti- 
cleer engaged in the Derby of 1851. Heisachesnut. Mr. Disney offered 
the sum of £1000 for him, but the tender was declined. 


Withdrawal of the Cesarewitch Stakes.—The following paragraph ap- 
peared in the last number of the ‘ Sheet Calendar’ :— 

‘ An intimation has been received from the Russian Consul-General, 
that the annual donation of his Imperial Highness, the Grand Duke 
Cesarewitch, will henceforth be discontinued. It is the intention of the 
stewards to recommend to the Jockey Club that the Cesarewitch Stakes 
shall be run as usual, with the addition of 300 sovs.; the entrance being 
raised to two sovs.’ 

The discontinuance of so popular a race as the Cesarewitch would cer- 
tainly be a great loss to the sporting community, and would deprive the 
‘Second October’ of its principal attraction. Fortunately, however, for 
the interests of the turf, the Jockey Club have come forward with a 
promptitude and liberality which does them honor, by igh sora to sup- 
ply from their own funds any deficiency in the stake that may arise 
through the withdrawal of the Grand Duke’s gift. The name by which 
this race has hitherto been distinguished will, we imagine, be changed 
now that the Cesarewitch donation has been withdrawn, for it would be 
absurd to continue a name given to a gift which has no longer existence. 
No reason has been eiiendt for the discontinuance of the donation, but 
we trust that the example of the Russian Grand Duke may not be alto- 
gether unproductive of good in this country, and that some of the thou- 
sands now wasted upon foreign pensioners from the public purse in this 
country, may be applied to our own necessities. ‘The Jockey Club 
Handicap,’ we think, might be substituted for the Cesarewitch. 


Trotting Match.—On Monday last a trotting match, for 20 sovs. a side, 
came off on the Holme road, near Market Weighton, Yorkshire, between 
Mr. Staveley’s b. m. Miss Taffy, 5 yrs.,14 hands high, and Mr. Robert 
Ramsdale’s bay mare, 6 yrs. old, 16 hands high. Both nags were ridden 
by their owners, and carried 13st. each. An immense assemblage were 
present to witness the match, which created great interest, and Mr. 
Ramsdale had long been celebrated as a good judge of horsefiesh. The 
odds at starting were 6 to 4, and 2 to 1 on Miss Taffy. Mr. Ramsdale’s 
mare jumped off with the lead for the first 200 yards, when Miss Tafty 
passed her, was never afterwards approached, and won by 150 yards. 
Mr. Ramsdale rode very well, considering his age, ,over seventy, but still 
a younger hand might have done better with the mare, although with 
very slight hopes of winning. Mr. Staveley’s Miss Taffy has already dis- 
tinguished herself in previous trotting matches, and although only four- 
teen hands high, she has never been beaten. MrsStaveley resides in 
York, and Mr. Ramsdale at Market Weighton. 


The Laws and Practice of Horse Racing.—This is the title of a new 
work now in the press, written by that well known sportsman and gen- 
tleman, Captain Rous. What Lord Denman or the Lord Chancellor are 
on the bench, Captain Rous is in the field, and the opinion of the latter on 
disputed sporting matters, is not less respected than the decision of the 
former on points of law. A work, laying down the laws and practice by 
which horse racing is regulated. will, therefore, be a valuable boon to 
the sporting public, and, emanating from such an unquestionable authori- 
ty, will form a perpetual text-book for stewards at country races, and a 
work of reference for deciding questions arising out of the loose and im- 
perfectly-understood laws of horse racing. 


Good Work for a Handicapper.—Since the 1st of January, 1850, Mr. 
E. W. Topham, of Chester, has handicapped upwards of 1,400 horses for 
different engagements. 

Penalties for the Liverpool Steeple Chase.—The British Yeoman, as 
winner of the Louth Steeple Chase, will have 6lb. extra to carry for the 
‘Grand National’ at Liverpool, and should he be equally fortunate at 
Lincoln, the penalty will be 101b. All winners after the publication of 
the weights are liable to a penalty, onée, of 6lb. ; and twice or more, 
of 101b. 








Jenny Lind’s voice belongs to the brilliant and capacious, having at the 
same time simplicity. Thus it has an advantage over most modern and 
brilliant things in art or literature; they have capacity and brilliancy, 
but without simplicity. They end in artificiality, which she does not. 
But still, although her voice is pleasing, it is not that of a woman in idea 
—it is not either morally or sensually loveable, still less is it seraphic. 
It is a rare thing, showing great power highly cultivated ; it possesses the 
qualities demanded by the present day—finish and extent. 


Gold in Russia.—The value of the productions extracted from the gold 
mines of the Oural (Russia) for the first half year in 1849, amounts to 
4,300,000f., as regards the Government mines, and 10,190,000f. on private 
account ; total, 14,490,000f., which furnishes, in comparison with the se- 
cond half year of 1848, an increase of upwards of 4,500,000f., arising al- 
most entirely from private enterprise. 

The Paris Journal announces the death of Madame Grassini, at Milan, 
a popular singer at Paris in the time of the Consulate and Empire: she 
was aunt to thetwo Grisis. The same journals record the demise of 
Romagnesi, author of many popular airs and songs. 











ROOM, &c., 
IMPORTED BY CHARLES 8S. FRANCIS, & Co. 
Chambers’ Edinburgh Jouraal, 1st series, 12 vols., sm. fo., cloth................: $15.00 

Do. do. do. new series, 11 vols., royal 8vo., cloth, each......... 1,75 
London Punch, from the commencement, 16 vols., 4to., cloth...................-. 3200 
Hogg’s Weekly Instructor, 8 vols.. royal 8vo.,cloth..........0. cece ceee seen eeeees 8,00 
The Edinburgh Tales, by Mrs. Johnstone, 3 vols., royal 8vo., cloth............-.-+ 3.75 
Howitt’s Journal of Literature and Popular Progress ; 3 vols., royal 8vo.,cloth.... 3.00 
Martin’s History, Antiquities, and Statistics of Eastern India—many illustrations ; 

8 vols., large 8vo., cloth............... Vio eved Wile BOER Ro Es PTET e0¥d be vs ds 00 7,00 
Correspondence of Wm. Pitt, Earl of Chatham, 4 vols., 8 vo., cloth..............-- 5.50 
Chambers’ Information for the People, new edition, 2 vols., royal 8vo., }bd........ 5,50 

Do. Cyclopedia of English Literature, from the earliest to the present time ; 

new edition, 2 vols., royal Svo., cloth... 22.2... cece cecccccc cece cscs scence: 4.00 
Goldsmith’s Animated Nature, col’d plates, 6 vols., 8vo., cloth...2............--55 7,00 


Carleton’s Traits and Stories of the Irish Peasantry—illustrated ; 2 vols.,8vo.,cl. 5,00 
The Fortunes of Col. Torlogh O’Brien, a Tale of the Wars of King James—illus- 
Pi Rr ey yd UA 1.75 
The Commissioner, by G. P. R. James—illustrated ; 1 vol., 8vo., cloth.........-.- 2,00 
— Dictionary of Greek and Roman Biography and Mythology, 3 vols., large 15.50 
UM ce tates ehiacesthsntns saps bade cee tener e rio} way pees 29% o 
Smith’s Dictionary of Greek and Roman Antiquities, large 8vo., cloth.........-... 5,50 
Johnson’s Sportsman’s Cyclopzedia, plates, royal 8vo., cloth................+++++ 4,00 
Youatt’s Treatise on the Horse, new edition, with Supplement. by Spooner, advanc- 
ing the work to the present state of Veterinary Science, 8vo., cloth.......--.- 
And many other valuable works for Sportsmen, Agriculturalists and others, always 0? 


hand and for sale, by 
: CHARLES 8S. FRANCIS, & Co. 252 Broadway. 
Qa English books imported to order, by the quantity or single volume, on favors 
terms. Clubs, Societies, or privato individuals, supplied promptly, with English or Amt 
can Periodicals. {Jan 12 
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STALLIONS FOR 1850. 


7 ollowing (never exceeding three lines) will be inserted during the season 
ag Aye Haag ean par bn who advertise their horses in detail, (to the amount of 
Twenty Dollars.) in this paper, no charge will be made. 





. will stand near Selma, Ala., at $30 cash 
MARGRAVE, Imp., by Muley, dam by Election. Selma, 
. mber next—mares will be well fed at $6 per 
the — or $35 payable the Ist Nowe ce CLARK 
“a T. B. GOLDSBY. 


SSTEE, Imp., the sire of Fashion, the trotting horse Trustee. (the only horse that has 
ae teats miles in one hour.) and other oyites tee pine ig one A... in 
Morrisania New Village, two miles from Harlem ‘ 

en. ee ee . New York, Feb. 25, 1850. 











WAGNE i is season. commencing the Ist of March, at the Association Race 

wie Tecinaton Ry, paw the immediate charge of the subscriber. at $50 the sea- 
son. Good pasturage for mares from a distance gratis, and grain fed. if desired, on 
the usual terms. JOSEPH WINGATE. 





MEMPHIS (TENN.) RACES. — 
HE Spring Meeting over the Memphis Course will come off during the first week of 
May. Every preparation has been made for the comfort and convenience of the pa- 
trons of the Turf, and nothing shall be lacking, on my part, to make a sojourn with us on 
that occasion pleasant and agreeable. The central position of the Course warrants me in 
concluding that the following stakes will prove attractive. I have already several ae 
and many more promised. All entries must be addressed to the proprietor, and Beda 
cases where the parties are not personally known, a reference will be required. Lil 
purses will be hung up on each day of the regular racing. of which due notice will be 
given. ROBERT T. O’HANLON, Proprietor. 
is, Jan. 8, 1850. 

We the ahonethens, agree to run a Sweepstake over the Memphis Race Course, on Mon- 
day, the 29th of April, free for all ages, and all horses raised and owned in Shelby and the 
adjacent counties. Mile heats, subscription $40, half forfeit—to name and close on the 
Ist day of April. 1850. : - 

We. the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake over the Memphis Race Course, on Mon- 
day, the 29th of April, 1850, with colts and fillies, then 3 years old. Mile heats, subserip- 
tion $100, half forfeit—to name and close as above. 

We. the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake over the Memphis Race Course, on 
Tuesday. the 30th day of April, 1850, free for all ages. Two mile heats, subscription $300, 
$100 forfeit—to name and close as above. (Jan 26 


WASHINGTON TROTTING COURSE, 
PROVIDENCE, R. I. . 
7 EDNESDAY, May 29, 1850—Purse $200, entrance ten per cent, free for all trotting 
W horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. Three or more to make a field, and two 
o start. . 
. THURSDAY, May 30—Purse $200. conditions as before, Two mile heats, in harness. 
FRIDAY, May 31—Purse $250, conditions as before, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, to 250 pound 
ons. 
SAM E DAY—Purse $150. free for all trotting horses that never won a purse Over $50, 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. 
Entries to the above to be made at the Mybosset House, on or before Wednesday, 
May 1, 1850, at 10 o’clock, P. M. C. 8. LAWRENCE & Co., Proprietors. 
Providence, March 11, 1850.—[Mr 16] 


HUNTING PARK COURSE, PHILADELPHIA. ~ 
‘ie Following Trotting Sweepstakes are to come off over the above Course in April 
3 








May and June next :— 
For 4 yr. old colts, mile heats, best 3 in 5,in harness. Sub. $50 each, h. ft.—purse of 
$25 added by the proprietor. 
. For 5 yr. old colts, mile heats, best 3 in 5,in harness. Sub. $50 each. h. ft.—purse at 
25 added by the proprietor. f : 
. For horses that never trotted for purse or stake, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
Sub. $50 each, h. ft.—purse of $20 added by the proprietor. 
Same as No. 3, under the saddle. : ee MY 
For horses that never won a purse over $100, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. Sub. 
$50 each, h. ft.—purse of $25 added by the proprietor. 
6. Same as No. 5, under the saddle. . ‘ 
7. For horses that never won a purse over $100, two mile heats, in harness. Sub. $50 
each, h. ft.—purse of $25 added by the proprietor. 
8. Same as No. 7, under the saddle. 
9 
0 
1 


om oo Pe 


. For horses that never won a stake or purse over $50, mile heats, best 3 in 5, to 250ib. 
wagons. Sub. $50 each, h. ft.—purse of $25 added by the proprietor. 

. Same as No. 9, two mile heats. 

_ For all pacers, mile heats. best 3 in 5,in harness. Sub. $50 each, h. ft.—purse of $25 
added by the proprietor. 

12. Same as No. 11, two mile heats, under the saddle. 

13. Purse of $100, mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. Sub. $100 each, h. ft., free for all 

trotting horses. 

14. Same as No. 13, under the saddle. 

15. Same as No. 13, two mile heats, under the saddle. 

16. Purse of $100, mile heats, best 3in5,in harness. Sub. $100 each, h. ft., free for adl 


ers, 

17. Gate os No. 16, under the saddle. ? 

18. Purse $150, three mile heats, to wagons. Sub. $100 each, h. ft., free for all trotting 
horses. 

19. Same as No. 18. under the saddle. 

20. Same as No. 18, in harness. 

Entries to be made and closed at the above Course, or at E. Keyser’s, corner of Fighth 
and Chestnut Sts,, on Saturday, 23d of Marchgat 9} o’clock,A.M. Two or more to make 
arace, and two to start. DWARD EASTMAN, Proprietor. 

Mr 2} 


—- 





RACE COURSE FOR RENT. 
HE Undersigned wishes to rent the well known and long established St. Louis Race 
Course, with all the stands, stables, and other fixtures; and also the commodious 
house attached thereto, known as the Prairie House. All in first rate order, and will be 
let to a good tenant on the most favorable terms. Possession given immediately. Apply on 
the premises. JOHN SHANNON. 
Mr 9-6t] 





WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
AVE on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 
Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson’s 
decease. 

These guns are well known for their extraordinary good target shooting, and as no more 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst,the opportunity offers. 
They are in complete order. including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c.. &c., and will 
be soldlow. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms. 

Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for manufac- 





turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. {Mr 16-6m 
FOR SALE, 
HE Schooner Yacht “ Siren,’? seventy-three tons register, in complete order, four 
years old. 
Apply at 220 Pearl Street, or at No. 8 Brevoort Place. [Dec 8 t-f 





YACHT FOR SALE. 
HE Yacht BREEZE, schooner rigged, copper fastened, one year old, and registers 106 
tons. She is 64 feet keel, 22 feet 6 inches beam, 7 feet 6 inches deep, and well found 
in every respect. For further particulars apply to as. .upy lay 
Dee 15] OSCAR COLES, 91 West St4.; 


EB. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
EGS to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also, every description of Agrieultural Seeds for stock, 
such as are generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of 
Bulbous Roots. : 

E. J. T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 
tion of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
wood, of London. 

N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &c. [Nov 3 


DOGS FOR SALE. 
| + sale, a lot of dogs. consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
and Setters. together with a great variety of watch dogs. 
P. 8. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best in the U. S., the price of 


which is $100. Apply to 
WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
4a The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. [Mr 7 


NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 
HE NEW YORK SPORTSMAN’S CLUB will hold their regular monthly meetings 
on the 2d Monday evening of each month. at the Florence Hotel, corner of Broadway 
and Walker Street, at 8 o'clock. Members are requested to be punctual in their attend- 
ance. 
Any violation of the Game Laws will be immediately prosecuted, upon the requisite in- 
formation being given to either of the officers of the Club. 


By order of the Club. WM. A. VAN DUZER. Secretary, 156 Broadway. 
Noy 11-6m] 














LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL. [Jan 12 


DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
sive Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 
Points ; Cord, Pool Boards. Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the trade always to 
be had. Spanish pins. 
a Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
in person. [Oct 6-ly 


T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
PAINTER. , 
251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
OATS of Arms, Cresta, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stone or brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
rings, pencil cases, keys, &c.. engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
thysts, Topazes, &., bought in the rough or cut, or cut to any form + Coats of Arms found 
and painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
States or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200.000 names. 








[June 13 


BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL. 
600 BROADWAY. 
ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 
can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 
Rein water is continually changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by means of 
steam pipes. 
The gentlemen and boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, 
ae ae M., and 4 to10P. M. 10 A. M. to 
> ieg? i > . . 
3 p it, ladies’ and misses’ school, under the management of a lady from 
Bathing clothing, &c., always on hand. 









gentlemen. for timing horses. 


and jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the usual 





METROPOLITAN, LIVERPOOL AND MANCHESTEP ‘ 
AND BETTING OFFICE. 
Central office removed to 
20 MIDDLE ROW, HIGH HOLBORN, OPPOSITE GRAYS INN LANE. 
Esteblished 1843 


_—— Bank has been established for the perfect security of those who may wish t« in- 
vest their money in the great Racing events of the day. The business is cor.awted 
under the direction of competent managers. and strengthened by the guarante:: ..5 unques- 
tionable Trustees. The advantages derived from this mode must be obvious, as it will 
ensure, beyond a doubt, the security which even Tattersall’s has failed to do. Five per 
cent commission will be deducted from the amounts won. 
SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR THE DERBY, 18650. 
Amongst Amongst 
the the Non- 





Subscribers. 1st Horse. 2d Horse. 3d Horse. Starters. Starters. 
4.000 at £10 0 0 £20.000 £10,000 £5,000 £3,000 £2.000 
12,000 at 5 0 0 30,000 15,000 7,000 5,000 3,000 
20.000 at 100 10,000 5.000 2.500 1,500 1,000 
20.000 at 010 0 5.000 2,500 1.250 800 450 
20.000 at 0 5 O 2.500 1,250 625 400 125 
20.000 at 0 2 6 1,250 625 300 200 125 


In consequence of the magnitude of the business of this office. subscribers are reminded 
to make their applications as early as possible ; not merely to save the managers from 
trouble, but themselves from disappointment. 

By these means the invester of £5 has the chance of gaining either £10,000, 5,000 or 
2,000, For £1 £5.000, 2.000 or 1,500. For 10s. £2.500, 1,200 or 600. For 5s £1,250, 600 
or 300. For 2s. 6d. £625, 300 or 150. In addition to the above there are the chances of 
winning as many bets as in each scale there are horses entered. 

Prizes paid, as placed by the Judge, the day after the race. Third horse decided by 
‘ Bell’s Life.’ Post office orders made payable to James Anderson, 20 Middle Row, High 
Holborn, at the Post-office, High Holborn. will meet with instant attention. 

Return Lists will be forwarded to all Country Subscribers. 

Dec 22-10t} JAMES ANDERSON, Secretary. 


TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
| ee reo AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualities 
of 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits the attention of 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assortment of goods, hoping to merit from all, who favor him 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly complimentary 
notices of his establishment : 

Extract from ‘ Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished author, 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. ' 

‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder. wad- 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper,afew doors above Maiden Lane, in 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can goastray in 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or out-of-the-way implements, or materials of 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitled 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., an occasional 
correspondent of that paper. 

* All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good quality as desired, can readily be 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway. New York, where you 
may be sure of being faithfully served, and honorably dealt by, whether you go in person 

[ Aug i™ 





or send your order. 25-6m. 


———— — 








SNIPE SHOOTING. 
DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 
W F. BROUGH is now ready to supply his sporting friends. and the Trade general- 

e ly, with the well known brands of Sporting Powder, made by Curtis & Harvey, 
London ; amongst which will be found the favorite brand No. 28—long white Canister— 
No. 1 Diamond Grain—Blue Canister, very fine—No. 2 do., coarser for damp weather. 

No. 117 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
To suit purchasers at a distance, the Canisters are packed in 25 and 12lb. kegs—her- 
metically sealed. [Dec 22 





JOHN MULLIN, GUN , 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST., 
HERE he continues to manufacture guns. pistols, and rifles, equal to the best im- 
ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun trade 
in general. 
N .B. Guns restocked. and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over, to 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasona- 
ble terms. [May 16-ly 


SPORTSMEN, HORSE OWNERS, &c., 
ILL find a great variety of very desirable articles, well adapted to their use, at the 
depot of the 
UNION INDIA RUBBER MILLS, 58 LIBERTY ST.,N. Y., 
made of Goodyear’s Patent Metallic Rubber Fabrics, among which may be, found Fetlock, 
Knee, Quarter and Ancle Boots, or Fenders. Bandage Gum, for cuts, spavins, &c., a su- 
perior article. Elastic Flooring, for horse stalls. Fancy Riding and Driving Bridles, very 








Wagon Lap Blankets, a new and useful article. Jockey Folding Buckets, and Sponge 
Bags. Hoof Boot, water tight, for diseased feet. Horse Injectors, or Syringes, Fishing 
Boots, Game Bags, Drinking Cups, Gun Cases, Haversacks, Canteens, Portable Boats, 
Tents, Pouches, Knapsacks, Life Preservers, Saddle Bags, Leggins, Camp Blankets, Capes, 
Tent Carpets, Sportsmen’s Bottles, Air Beds and Pillows, &c., &c. 

Sportsmen and others are invited to call and examine the above goods. Orders for 
goods to be manufactured should be accompanied with drawing and full descriptions. 

Oct 7-6m) W. RIDER & BROTHERS. 





ANGLING. 
SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON, 


AND 
PRIORY MILLS, SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITH, 
SSS all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and eve- 
ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) cheaper than 





, any other house in London, and keep the largest stock. 


Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 

Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &c. 

All returned packages to be addressed to the White Horse Inn, Congreve Street, Bir- 
mingham. [Mr 24-ly 


FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J.& J.C. CONROY, 

No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 
Ae completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 
importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 
chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive and 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. S. 
Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Fiasks. Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. 
A full supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con- 
tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. (Mr 18-6m 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 


CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 
Rp Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to 

order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 
every respect. 
ais, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 
patch. 


Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me a 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly* 


PINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 

yesae FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street. New York, has 

constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the, most fashionable 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the 
very best materials, Carriages from his establishment are now running in England, 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. 
Commane will be built to order at very short notice, of any pote, and on the most 

izabe 


reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 St., N. Y. City. 
April 7-tf.] 














LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
1738 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
| ge to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a article, will find it to 
their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 
W. F. DUSENBURY, 


WM.J.VAN DUSER. 
N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with neatness, 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. [Jy 31 


NOTICE. ; 
VETERINARY DEPOT. 

R. WILLS has removed his office to 480 Broadway, where he may be consulted 
daily, from 10 till 3 o’clock, as to the soundness of ,horses, the diseases of horses, cat- 
tle, sheep and dogs ; also, respecting the insurance of stock against death by disease or 
accident. 

Every description of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Veterinary Depot, 480 
Broadway—Liniments, Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition Powders, 
superior to anything ever offered to the public heretofore. [Oct 13 


FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 


T= Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 
Silver Ware, at retail, at much less than the usual prices. 


Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 








Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement, and 
Lepine Watches. 

Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement, and Lepine Watches. 

Gold guard ehains, fob and vest chains. 

Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 

Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 

Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbles. 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 

Diamond Rings and Pins. 

Stone Rings, Chased and Plain Rings. 

Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &c. 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 

All watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches, clocks. 


(—De 


light and beautiful. Halters, Rein Straps and Whips, assorted. Horse Covers, all kinds. ' 


59 


MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 
HAvE opened at 335 Broadway, direetly 0: the Bank. corner of An 
thony St.. a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 
ol ee 4 the — - the country.) in addition to which they will add, on or 
a’ e of November, twenty spaci partme egantly fitted and furnished 
| for private parties. hanes — ay i” 
whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 


superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage gentlemen, who may desi 
breakfast, dine, or sup. = ’ [Nos 


THE OLD BRFORD SHADES, 
78 ANN S8T., N. Y. 
W J. HOWELL, (late of Liverpool, England.) proprietor of the above establishment, 
+ most respectfully returns his sincere thanks to his many friends, for the marked 
and liberal patronage he has thus far received, and would assure them that the pleasure 
afforded him, in seeing his efforts to please thus kindly appreciated, will ever encourage 
his increased exertions to make his house inferior to none in the city. 

W. J. H. continues to serve up dinners every day, from 12 A. M_ . M.. isti 
of the choicest joints, poultry, fish. game of all kinds, &c., &c., hit te oar English 
style, and for the better accommodation and comfort of his kind patrons, he has recently 
made considerable improvements in his dining department, by the addition thereto of a 
room on the second floor, where gentlemen can be comfortably accommodated. and where 
no smoking is allowed. 

A hot lunch, consisting of Mock Turtle. Ox Tail and other soups, &c., served up every 
~s pan 10 toll o’clock, A. M., anda Tripe Supper, every Wednesday evening at 8 
o’clock. 

Ales, Wines, Liquors and Cigars, of the choicest quality. A very choice article of old 
Burton Ale, on draught. 


*... B. Committees, Referees, and private parties, accommodated on the shortest no- 
ice. 

The Illustrated London News. Punch, Weekly Despatch, Bell’s Life in London. and 
Liverpool papers, received regularly per steamer. [Nov. 25-3m 


JONES’ NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, 

CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD 8T. 
de: Proprietor begs leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaintances, 
that he has leased the above named Hotel for a term of years, and flatters himself 
that by strict attention to his business, to merit a share of that public patronage, which 

has been hitherto bestowed on him at the Second Ward Hotel. 
The subscriber is now prepared to receive permanent or transient boarders at moderate 
prices. All those who favor him with a call shall be made comfortable. His table will be 
furnished with the best the market can afford, and his Bar with the choicest Liquors and 


Segars. EDMUND JONES 
Jy 4) 











CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 


customers, C, A. ABEL 
Jy 1) 





SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 

J hy new and beautiful miniature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of 

families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 
provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor.) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors. 

May 12, 1849. [May 19 


SINCLAIR’S, 
754 BROADWAY, CORNER 8th ST. 
OBERT SINCLAIR respectfully informs his friends and the public, his patrons, that 
he is now ready to supply them with the good things of this life, (in the way of ‘eat- 
ing.) Game of every description, in his old style, oysters, &c.,&c. Rooms for Supper 
arties. 


Furnished apartments for gentlemen, to let, on the European plan, [Nov 10 


. 
GROCERIES, &c., 
Lge pen eee Butter, fresh—Philadelphia Cream Cheeses—Bucks County Poultry, 
and eountry made Sausages, constantly on hand and for sale at 430 Broadway, near 
Howard St., east side. 
Also. choice Groceries of every description, and a good assortment of high priced Liquors 


and Wines. E. H. COBB, Grocer 
Noy 18-6m] 


DR. DEWITT C. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE LINIMENT, 
R Medicated Embrocation, continues to astonish all who use it, for strengthening, 
filling up, and beautifying the hair ; it is equally efficacious in all nervous diseases 
In tooth and nervous headache it acts like acharm ; every patient is delighted with its 
odor, and very agreeable action. It will not miss once ina thousand trials; it is as cer- 
tain to cure as the application is made. Put up in large bottles, and sold at only 124 and 
50 cents each ; $1 and at $4 per dozen. Nota solitary complaint has ever been made in 
| the sale of 900 000 bottles and over in a few years. The principal depots are 230 Pearl St , 
and 464 Broadway, one door above Grand St., and of the Druggists and Grocers generally, 
| throughout the city and country. 
It eradicates rheumatic and all other pains, heals old fever and mercurial sores, and all 
| manner of serofulous and glandular affections, together with skin diseases ; it extracts fire 
, and frost instantly, also the poison from the bites of insects and reptiles of every descrip- 
tion ; cuts, bruises and hard swellings. Allcaptains of steamers, and masters of vessels, 
if there are any who have not given it atrial, if they will send us their address, we will 
give them a trial free of expense. As an internal remedy in all spasmodic complaints, 
cramps, bilious colic, cholera, diarrhoea, dysentery, piles, &c., it has never failed. 

| As a diuretic, it cannot be surpassed ; in difficulties of the kidneys, and weaknesses of 
all kinds, ip male or female, are immediately relieved, and a permanent cure effected in a 
few days. Its action in coughs, colds. asthma, &c., is to break up the matter, and produce 
an entire cure, and not simmer over for a few days, as the various nostrums generally do. 
We sat beside Mr. James Gordon Bennet on a certain occasion, and heard him cough al- 
most incessantly. 

After some conversation in relation to the matter, we suggested a trial of our remedy, 
which, in a very short time, produced an agreeable change, and. in afew weeks. he consi- 
dered himself entirely well. for which Mr. B. has, on several occasions, alluded to the fact 
in his daily journal, in the strongest possible terms, 

| N.B. The druggists and merchants generally, who sell this great remedy, say that they 
sell hundreds of this to one of any other in market, as every bottle gives entire satisfac- 
tion in all circles of society. [Oct 20 


THE EYE. 
D* WHEELER, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street, N. Y., respectfully informs the public, that 
the unprecedented success attending his treatment of the various (hitherto consider- 

ed incurable.) diseases of the Eye, enables him, with confidence. to refer such of the af- 
flicted who may be unacquainted with him, to his mild mode of treating the disorders of 
the organ, to numerous restored patients, in the first class of society, and he invites those 
who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call upon him, having just imported from Parisa 
most beautiful selection and new make, which he will insert so as to resemble the natural 
organ, and defy the strictest scrutiny. With the arrangements he has made fora regular 
supply. the faculty will be furnished with them upon low terms. 

Office hours from 9 to 3 o’clock, P. M. 

A pamphlet with remarkable cures by Dr. Wheeler, can be had gratuitously at his re- 
sidence. [Mr 9 


SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
bgp meee by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto produced. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. 8., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘I have geen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well caleulated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

*VaLentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 




















&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended to. 
(June 27-ly 





HERNIA OR RUPTURE. 
S28 ASTLEY COOPER, whose writings on this ‘subject are orthodox, says. ‘The ob- 
ject in applying a truss is to close the mouth of the hernial sac, and destroy its communi- 
eation with the abdomen ; and this can never be fulfilled by any truss which is applied up- 
on the external abdominal ring, and extending from it upon the os pubis.’ This fact being 
discovered by Dr. Hood, and knowing that all the trusses in use, press only upon the ex- 
ternal ring, and thereby increase the size of the external opening—rendering necessary 
ratchet-wheels, compound levers, self-adjusting springs and bars of iron, to keep the her- 
nia up—has constructed an instrument that meets the several indications, is worn with 
comfort, and radically cures about half the wearers. Of this fact there in now in this 
city abundant proof, and as we have permission to refer to a number of cases, (some of 
them of long standing,) where the hernia has not protruded for six months—we invite the 
afflicted to examine the instrument and the refersnce, and satisfy themselves of the ad- 
vantage to be gained. For sale by 
J. M. SANDERSON. 5 Barclay Street. 
Also, Hood’s Supporter—and a newly contrived bandage for corpulent eggey “. 
‘ ay 
NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. . 
St meee Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be tak- 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara- 
tive-comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, itcan be worn by 
the youngest infant with perfect safety. 
Patients from abroad env peovidiel with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children, whilst under treatment for the cure of ae Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-legs, or — diseases which are readily cured in children, with- 
out detai em from school. 
Aug i “s J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute. 


GUITABS. 
JS Qeaeinine GUITARS.—Strangers in want of a good Guitar, will find it to their ad- 
vantage to call and examine Martin’s guitars purc elsewhere. The su- 
periority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tone, and (what is the most important.) 
facility in execution, is too well known to need wt Bay ees oe ~egery 
Orders from any part of the United States, stat the quality of guitar wanted, and 
ce, will be promptly attended to, and the purchaser may rely upon obtaining a perfect 
onent in every t, and warranted as such. 








reagec 
Tices. : G. C. ALLEN Sold at manufacturers’ prices, wholesale and retail, at 385 Broadway, up stairs, only, by 
y Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, seni shits JOHN B. COUPA, Professor of the Guitar. 
Dec 4} 51 Wall 8t., corner of William, up stairs. No connection with the store below. [Oct 21-tf 





MASSETT & BREWSTER, 
AUCTION AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS, 
SACRAMENTO CITY 





For terms by the month or week applyin the Bath. [Jom 


HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 


I of weed end mothio—painting cxseuted jn Of ont Seni R. B. 
FosbIc Nit Avenue, next to corner of St. Residence No, 16 F + Bon 





Stephen . Massett, Chas. O. Brewster. [Dee 13 
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which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, , 


pe Se Boa ae 
“ 


} 
i 
{ 





= -—.. 
Pee” 1S tee. 




















re Se 


tii ee Si 


_—— ee ee 








| 


60 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 





Things Theatrical. 


Broadway Theatre.—The complimentary benefit of Mr. Blake, on 
Wednesday, was the most brilliant affair of the season. The house was 
crowded to excess—every seat was occupied—the aisles were crowded, and 
even the orchestra was appropiated for the anxious people demanding ad- 
mittance. The musicians retired behind the scenes, and the play of the 
‘ Poor Gentleman’ commenced. Upon the conclusion of the play, Mr. 
Blake being loudly called for, appeared, and responded as follows :— 


‘ Ladies and Gentlemen—With great sincerity, I assure you how much 
I am at a loss to address you. It is not because I am unaccustomed to ad- 
dress audiences, but that it must be a feeble expression, at best, which 
shall aim to picture my emotions. The heart impels the tongue in the lit- 
tle I have tosay. There is no acting now. Deem me not tedious, if I re- 
fer, though not an old man, to the lapse of a quarter of a century since 
I first appeared at the Chatham Street Theatre. Unheralded, unknown, 
from that period, there has been no stint to the measure of kindness which 
has characterized the feelings and impulses of the New York public to- 
wards me. Within three years chance has placed me in the position which 
I have now resigned, and, in the overpowering tone of my thoughts, let 
me briefly say, I have endeavored to do well. This substantial memorial 
of my friends to my unworthy merits, forbids me to speak all I would. 
«The joy that cannot speak o’ermasters the o’erfraught heart.” In tak- 
ing my leave, at this time, and, perhaps, for all time, the kindness, the 
affection, [ may say, of the public, demands my gratitude. To my co-la- 
borers in the drama I owe and render willing thanks—and to the press 
which has sustained me in my hopes and anxieties. This, the most bril- 
liant scene in my career, will long be remembered. Once for all, and for 
all, my thanks, and adieu.’ 

This address was received with prolonged applause, and Mr. Blake re- 
tired, much excited with the warmth of attachment exhibited by this great 
public demonstration of favor. Immediately after, the personal friends 
of Mr. Blake, and the ladies and gentlemen of the profession, as- 
sembled in the green-room, when a splendid silver pitcher and salver, 
beautifully designed, and of massive proportions, were presented to him. 
Dr. James Powell, in a pertinent speech, said that the actions of the pub- 
lic, and of Mr. Blake’s friends, would better speak the opinion of the 
worth which they all delighted to honor, than any words that he could 
utter ; and that he took great pride in presenting a testimonial to one so 
richly deserving of it. He hoped it might be treasured as an heir-loom 
in the memories of the past. ‘To this Mr. Blake feelingly responded, that 
he accepted the token of good fellowship and kind feeling, with deep emo- 
tion. He would be proud to leave it to his son, as an evidence of the kind- 
ness of his friends ; and he would renew those assurances of his gratitude 
to his brothers and sisters in the profession which his heart had prompted 
a few moments previous to utter before the public. He would cheerfully 
reciprocate in all those kind offices which gave a charm to the scenes in 
which it was their province to engage. 

The farce, in which Messrs. Burton and Brougham took principal parts, 
now followed; and after the performance of ‘ Katharine and Petrucio,’ 
the immense multitude dispersed, highly gratified with the brilliancy of 
the scene and the excellent charactér of the performances. 

N. Y. Herald. 

Bowery Theatre.—‘ The Oath of Office,’ a new tradegy, which it is 
said, was written for the Wallacks, by C. 8. Cannon, Esq., has been suc- 
cessfully produced at this theatre. We have not had leisure enough to 
prepare a notice of it at length, for this week, but we shall have some- 
thing to say hereafter.: The dramatical compositions of the present era 
contain many curious features. In addition to the tragedy, ‘ Victorine 
and other pieces have been catered to the public. In the play just named, 


Mr. Lester, a fellow of infinite jest, creates a great deal of mirth. 





Chanfraws Theatre.— Mose in California’ has been the principal en- 
tertainment at this establishment during the week. Mose of course en- 
joys himself abroad, and gratifies all the people who witness the incidents 
of his wanderings. 


Burton’s Theatre.—The ‘Serious Family,’ ‘ Captain Cuttle, and ‘ For- 
ty Winks’ have drawn at this theatre during the week. The play first 
named continues to be as successful and as attractive as ever. It will be 
long kept before the people, we have no doubt. 


Astor Place Opera House.—Monday evening next, this theatre opens 
for the spring and summer seasons, under the direction of the distin- 
guished actor and great favorite, Mr. Charles Bass. Several very cele- 
brated artists have already been engaged. Among them we find the 
names of Mrs. E. Marie Duret, an actress of great dramatic celebrity, 
and highly accomplished. From all we can learn of her, she will give 
general satisfaction, and become a great favorite. Mrs. R Russell, the 
principal actress of the St. Charles Theatre, New Orleans, is also en- 
gaged. Report says she is very talented, and an elegant woman. Also, 
the pretty Miss Weston, who will perform in juvenile tragedy; Mr. 
George Vandenhoff, the excellent reader of Shakspeare and accomplished 
actor; Mr. C. Kemble Mason, Mr. Walcot, and Mr. Lynne, with many 
other eminent professional gentlemen. Herald. 


Barney Williams and Mrs. Mestayer have arrived in town. 

Miss Davenport will appear at the Broadway on Monday next. 

Mr. Collins, the Irish comedian, is playing at Louisville, Kentucky. 

Mr. George Vandenhoff has been giving Shaksperian Readings at 
Washington. 


New Orieans.— The St. Charles Theatre.—On Saturday night Miss 
Cushman appeared as Portia toa full house. Couldock’s Shylock was 
one of his best efforts. The play was well sustained by the whole compa- 
ny. Last night was selected as the benefit of Mrs. R. Russell. We 
learn it was averyslim house. The truth is, the persons composing the 
audiences at this Theatre will not attend on Sunday night; and not even 
the benefit of such a meritorious actress will draw them out. Both Mrs. 
Russell and Mr. Fuller deserve better houses than they had, and we can 
attribute it to no other cause than the unfortunate selection of Sunday 
night. We take this occasion to speak in kind terms of Mrs. R., and to 
assure her that she must not add to a pecuniary disappointment the pain 
of professional mortification. To-night Miss Cushman appears as Bianca. 
This is the character in which she made her first appearance in London, 
and was her first triumph on the boards of Drury Lane. 

Mr. Hackett’s Falstaff.—This excellent comedian has been performing 
an engagement at the American Theatre, and takes his benefit to-night in 
the character of Sir Jack. We have already expressed our opinion of Mr 
Hackett’s precmanoe of this character. He is undoubtedly the best 
American Falstaff who ever took purses on the highway. We have no 
doubt that he will draw a full house. 

Placide’s Varieties.—Notwithstanding the great attractions of Miss 
Cushman and Hackett, this establishment continues to draw full houses. 

The Campbell Minstrels.—These melodists are still drawing crowded 
houses, and we advise every one who wishes to enjoy a hearty laugh—one 
that will be of real benefit to the inner man and shake off every particle 
of care—to pay the Campbells a visit at Commercial Hall. The number 
of ladies that attend these Concerts is a guarantee of the excellence of the 
performance. 


RicHmonp, Va.—A fine audience greeted the appearance of Mr. C 
Burke lastevening. He is, beyond all doubt, the finest delineator of the 
‘ genuine live Yankee’ now on the stage. 

PHILADELPHIA.— Walnut.—Miss Maria Duret made her first appear- 
ance in America, at the Walnut, on Monday night, and was very warmly 

eeted. 

e The New Orleans Serenaders are doing a most excellent business at 
their Opera House, in Chestnut, above Seventh. 





Macready’s Farewell of the Dublin Stage. 
Dustin, Feb. 9, 1850. 


Last night Mr. Macready took his farewell of the Dublin stage, and the 
house was crowded in every part. The play was ‘ Richelieu,’ which was 
sustained by the actor with a vigor and impressiveness that showed that 
it is not from any failing energies that he is retiring from public life. 
When the curtain had fallen, he was called before the house, and, amid 
o most hushed silence, proceeded to say a few words, with much emo- 

ion :— 

‘From the silence that prevails, I believe that you expect me to address 

ou on this occasion ; and this I did not anticipate, for my business has 

en to convey and interpret the language of others, and not to give my 
own. I shall always regard with sincere gratitude your patronage, which 
roved of advan im my professional career when most I had need of 


it, and you were pleased to approve of my efforts when they were less de- 
serving of favor than they may have been since. The great enemy Time 
has made many a place vacant where I had hoped to see the faees of fa- 
miliar and loved friends, and; like the “‘ Eastern traveller,” when I ask 


where are they ? echo answers, ‘‘ where are they?’ Again let me assure 
you that your sympathy and your kindness will ever be held by me in 
| grateful and affectionate remembrance.’ 

Mr. Macready then withdrew, amid the loudest plaudits, the scene be- 
| ing evidently as interesting to him as it was to a certain extent painful. 
With him has departed another of those illustrators of the drama whose 
place can indeed be ill supplied inthe present dearth of men of genius. 
He has not exposed himself to the necessity of living, as an actor, in me- 
mory of his past merits rather than of any present excellence, and the re- 
mark of Horace Walpole has not any application to his case :—‘ An actor 
or actress that isa favorite may continue on the stage for a long time; 
their decays are not descried, at least not allowed, by those who grow old 
along with them; and the young, who come into the world one by one, 
hearing such performers applauded, believe them perfect, instead of criti- 
cising.’ 

Jenny Lind.—Report is providing this lady with engagements from all 
parts of the world, and most of these rumors are without foundation, or 
greatly exaggerated. At the Havanna, itis well known that they pay 
vocalists probably better than at any other place in the old or new world ; 
and this is accounted for as arising from the unhealthy influence of the 
climate upon foreigners, and thus requiring great pecuniary inducement 
to proceed thither. Weare told that Jenny Lind has received such a 
golden offer to sing there for a limited period that if we were to name the 
amount our readers would not credit it. 











New York Spirit of the Times.—the 20th volume of this organ of the 
sporting world commenced on the 23d inst. The first number is printed 
on entire new type and nearly the whole of its twelve pages are filled with 
capital original articles. The ‘ Spirit’ was commenced by its present edi- 
tor in 1831, and from that time to this it has been a favorite journal with 
allclasses. No paper in the Union contains so much original matter, and 
the tact of Mr. Porter in selection is unsurpassed. Its foreign circulation 
is enormous. Coshocton Republican. 

Nearly of age.—The ‘ Spirit of the Times’ entered onits twentieth vo- 
lume a week ago last Saturday, a longevity reached by few papers of any 
kind in this country. The editorial chair is still occupied by Porter—the 
‘Tall Son of York’—a gentleman that buttons a vest around the biggest 
heart in New York. Mr. P. commenced ministering to ‘the Spirit’ in 
1831, since which time he has ‘ gone on his way rejoicing, having a good 
time generally, but occasionally over the left.’ As Mr. P. very justly ob- 
serves in his prologue to the new volume, the Spirit of the Times has a 
foreign circulation unequalled, probably, by any other in the country ; it 
has found its way into all the European Capitals, into the East and West 
Indies, and is read with as much relish at Canton, Batavia, Sydney, the 
Sandwich Islands and California, as it is at home. 
The terms of the Spirit are $5 per year—for which outlay you get a 
thousand dollar’s worth of intelligence and the run of all the fun in the 
country. Send along your names, and don’t forget your ‘ half eagles’— 
for of all the birds that fly, Porter most affects these. 

Albany Dutchman. 

The New York Spirit of the Times.—This admirable paper in entering 
upon its twentieth volume, comes to us shining with all the lustre that 
new type and an improved typography can confer. It had never occurred 
to us before that the paper admitted of any improvement, and to those 
who know it, any panegyric would be as superfluous as the attempt to 
‘ gild refined gold,’ or ‘ paint the lily.’ For the benefit of those who are 
so unfortunate as not to have made its acquaintance, we will only say that 
in its peculiar department as a sporting paper it stands unrivalled, while 
its literary merits are of a high order. Its editor is not only a wit him- 
self, but a most prolific cause of it in others, as his extensive and various 
correspondence from all parts of the Union abundantly testify. If you 
would enjoy a fund of amusement for the coming year which no other pa- 
per affords, subscribe for the Spirit of the Times and pay for it in ad- 
vance. Eufaula (Ala.) Democrat. 


What on airth is the matter with Capt. Porter? In the last number of 
his inimitable ‘ Spirit’ we find the following announcement, heralded in 
glaring, staring capitals, and headed with the American Eagle, buntin, 
stars, stripes, olive branch and thunder bolts. We claim an exchange for 
this notice, and for copying the following Prospectus of ‘The Trumpet 
Blast of Freedom,’ ete Trenton Star Spangled Banner. 


The Spirit of the Times.—This inimitable chronicler of the times has 
donned an entire new dress upon the advent of its twentieth birth-day. 
It is without any doubt the most spirited sheet of the day, and its tall edi- 
tor Wm. T. Porter, is certainly the most spirited son we wot of. But the 
‘ Spirit’ is too well known to need more than merely an introduction from 
us. Send on a‘ V.’ to the publisher, Mr. John Richards, N. Y. City. 
The Chicago Dollar Newspaper. 
Singing Shells.—Mr. Taylor, when at Bathcaloa, in Ceylon, on going 
at night on a lake near the fort, was struck by a loud musical noise pro- 
ceeding from the bottom of the water. It was caused by multitudes of 
some animal inhabiting shells—at least the natives call them ‘singing 
shells.” The sounds are like those of an accordion, or Molian harp, 
guitar, &c., vibrating notes, and pitched in different keys. A snail, 
abundant in Corfu, if irritated by a touch witha piece of straw, will 
emit a distinctly audible sound in a querulous tone, and this it frequently 
repeats if touched. Sharpe's Magazine. 


As Good as if it were /Esop.—The ‘ Nantucket Islander’ says the fol- 
lowing story was lately told by a reformed inebriate, as an apology for 
much of the folly of drunkards :— 

A mouse, ranging about a brewery, wr 5 ame to fall into a vat of beer, 
was in imminent danger of drowning, and applied to a cat to help him out. 
The cat replied— 

‘It is a foolish request, for as soon as I get you out I shall eat you.’ 

The mouse piteously replied, ‘That fate would be better than to be 
drowned in beer.’ 

The cat lifted him out, but the fume of the beer caused puss to sneeze, 
and the mouse took refuge in his hole. The cat called upon the mouse to 
come out— 

‘ You, sir, did you not promise that I should eat you ” 

‘Ah! replied the mouse, ‘but you know I was in liquor at the time ! 


Imperial Gratitude.—The ‘ Breslau Zeitung’ gives the following cha- 
racteristic trait of the Czar :— 

‘ The Emperor having learned that the banker, Mr. S., of Warsaw, the 
moving spring of the commerce of Portland, was on the point of suspend- 
ing payment, caused the whole of his liabilities, amounting to several 
millions of florins, to be discharged by the State exchequer. His Ma- 
jesty, at the same time, granted an amnesty to his son, who had been ba- 
nished for revolutionary intrigues. The cause of this generosity on the 
part of the Czar may be stated ina few words. It was Mr. 8. who con- 
structed the first few leagues of the railway from Warsaw to Cracow—a 
line which was of such’ immense service to the Russian army during the 
Hungarian war.’ 








———— Sg 
THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STREET, 
CORNER OF SPRUCE. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS ; 
Plain $1,50, Colored $3. 
TRUSTEE, IN THE GREAT TROT OF 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR; 
Colored $2. 
LADY SUFFOLK, SADDLE; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY MOSCOW, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
BLACK HAWK, TO A SULKEY ; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JACK ROSSITE TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO A WAGON ; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY ; 
Plain 50 cents, Colored $1. 

These splendid prints are pronounced. by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses and their style and action in trotting. and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the subscriber. 

Also, in addition to the above, a splendid collection of English horses, including the Bri- 
tish Stud, 6 plates ; ‘Herring’s Farm Scenes,’ 4 plates; ‘Forbes’ Stable Scenes,’ 4 plates, 
and others of Landseer’s and Berring’s celebrated originals. 

Also, a great variety of sporting plates. constantly on hand and for sale by N. CUR- 
RIER, 152 Nassau St., corner Spruce St., New York. 





Also, gilt, rosewood. and other frames, suitable for the above. (Mr 23-1t 
: FOR SALE, 
? THE PROPERTY OF A GENTLEMAN GOING ABROAD, 
A LONG-TAILED chesnut horse, three parts blood. 15} hands high, rising 10 years 


old. He is sound and free from vice, very spirited and very enduring, and makes a 
most stylish gig or trotting horse ; is also thoroughly broken for the saddle. 
Can be seen at No. 54 Ninth Street, any day between 9and 2. No dealer nn apply. 
Mr 23-tf 





MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA 
FLAS constantly on band ready made linen, under shirts drawers, dressing gowns, 
h ’ cravats, stocks, and fancy goods. 
Also, linen for and gentlemen, made to order. 
No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET, 
One door below Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo. [Mr 23 





March 23, 


TORONTO SPRING RACES, I850. 
Te Sweepstakes of £25. half forfeit ; to mame and close on or before the Ist 
May—to which will be added £75; Second horse to save his entry. Turf Clue 


| weights. Province bred horses allowed 10lbs. Three mile heats. Entries to be made to 


CHARLES GATES and R. TINNING, Jr., Toronto, proprietors of the Course. 
subscribers : 
M. Leframboise, J. Webster, 79th Regt., 
Dr. Charles Coryell, Charles Gates. 
The full particulars of other purses will be given in due time. 
Toronto, March 16, 1850. (Mr 23-t Ist y 


ie no 
DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, VETERINARY SURGEON, 
Rey ULLY informs his nunterous friends and the public, that he continye; 
_practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal, th, 
Horse, at his old establishment, at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie Street 
between Broome and Delancy Sts.. New York. } 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a peri 
od of twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per anny, 
begs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for soynq_ 
ness, favors neither party. 

HIS CELEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 
for Curbs, Stiffness of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises, Scratches, Scajqg 
Fresh Cuts, Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &c., he earnestly recommends to the at. 
tention of all who have horses. 

The Proprietor of this Embrocation, will guarantee that in the incipient stages of th. 
above complaints of the Horse, it will be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been useq 
for so many years with such great success by him, in his extensive practice as a Vetering. 
ry Surgeon, its properties and usefulness is established beyond a doubt. 

Directions.—Stiffness of Joints. Dislocations, Scratches, Corks, Scalds, Cuts, Bruises, g 
—Bathe the parts affected very freely twice a day. In Sprains, Stiffness of Joints, ani 
Dislocations, hand rub well before and after application of the lotion. 

PRICE 50 CENTS PER BOTTLE—LARGE BOTTLES $1. 

8a Blood and Bone Spavins, Ring Bones, Splints, and Curbs effectually cured py 
operation, at Dr. Williams’s Infirmary, 131 Christie St., New York, at the sign of the 
Golden Horse. 

N. B. The owners of Horses and the Public in general, are invited to call and examine 
for themselves. Mr 23 


Amusements, Sc. 


CHALLENGE. 
W°* the undersigned, being on our way to Maryland, and the adjoining States, con. 
ceiving that no Equestrian Company in the South, West or North. can compete 
professionally with the leading members of this Establishment, we are now prepared to 
bet $5000 that four performers cannot be picked out of any of the single companies in the 
Union, that can excel the following gentlemen. 

Dan. Rice, the original Clown and Jester. 

T. McCo.tium. the Two-Horse Equestrian. 

Master Jean, Equestrian and Tight Rope. 

Joun Smitn, the Delineator of Negro Character. 

We will bet $1000 on each of the above gentlemen, at the business named above, and 
$1000 more that Aristook is the finest taught horse in the Union. Providing such bet be 
made, the judges are to be chosen{menfof the profession, and to be named when the money 
is put up. Any enquiries will be attended to by writing to Henry Miller Whitbeck, Esq , 
Albany. New York. 

{Mr 16] STONE & McCOLLUM, proprietors of the Great Western Circus. 


BAYNE’S VOYAGE TO EUROPE. 
OPEN EVERY EVENING, 

AT THE GREAT HALL, MINERVA ROOMS, BROADWAY, 
AYNE’S Original celebrated series of gigantic Panoramas, entitled, A Voyage to Fu- 
rope, embracing magnificent views of Boston. its harbor, Halifax. the Atlantic, Liver- 
pool, London, from the Thames. (passing under the bridges.) and ending with a magnifi- 
cent view of the Thames Tunnel, brilliantly illuminated, and both banks of the beautiful 
river Rhine, exhibited in Boston for 47 weeks, and since in the cities of Philadelphia, Bal- 

timore, and Washington, to upwards of 300,000 persons. 
Admittance 25 Cents—Children under 12, 15 Cents. Doors open at 6}; commences 

moving at 7}. 

An Exhibition on Wednesday and Saturday Afternoons at 3 o’clock. 


ROYAL LYCEUM, TORONTO. 
R. BESNARD having leased this recently erected, neat, and commodious theatre, 
announces his intention of letting it for periods to suit Artists visiting Toronto 
(now the seat of Government in Canada). Application to be made to T. P. BESNARD 
No. 55 King Street West, Toronto, C. W. (Jan 5-6m 


AT THE SIGN OF 
“THIS WAS THE MAN, AND THIS IS THE MAN,” 
No. 280 BROADWAY, N. Y., 
may be found 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 
HE legitimate American!!! Historical Dress Maker, and Patantee of that splendid 
and universaly admired article, for all its various uses, Gilt and Silvered Leather, 
which he has, and continues to manufacture, in all its brilliancy, any time these forty 
years. Vivat Res Publica! {Ap7 


Present 
N. EF. Aclear, 

















[Mr 9-1m 
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TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 


At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the 
“Spirit of the Times’’ has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commis- 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srock, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity 
comprising— 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc.. 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc. 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 

Fishing Tackle, 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 

Music and Musical Instruments, 
Etc. etc. etc. 


An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, ete. Where a choice of transit, by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. Porter)—must be post paid. March 1, 1845. 











OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times’’ and the “Turf Regis- 
ter.’ 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
Alabama and Tennessee. assisted by B. B. Brett. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra- 
velling Agent, assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld. O. H. P. Stem, John Collins, 
James Deering, A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. S. Hall, E. A. Evans, James Clark, John W 
Allen, and P. Locke. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, and G. Steinman. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “ Spirit,’ to canvass 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 


paper. 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 2 Norfolk street, 
Strand, London. 

Bae Receipts from either of the above will be good. 


Sap Our Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed 
as Collector for this paper. 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 


Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Napo.eon or THE TurRF.”' 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide.’’ 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 











BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN. ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 
THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET. 


oe 


' JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 

For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—one insertion - - $1,00 
Do. do. do. Three months - - 6,00 
Do. do. do. Six months wo 9,00 

do. One year - - - 15,0 


Do. do. 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


Extra copies of the Excravines to be had at One Dollar each. 

oe relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blook Stock, to be addressed 1 
um. T. Porter. 
Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, 4. \ 








the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Joun Ricarps, 
Ray All letters to be post paid. 
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